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San    Francisco 
College  Preparatory  Course 
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Chatfield .   "Chat" 

Corker "Jawhn" 

Deleray    "Bert" 

Dow   "Les" 

Dreyer "Paddle  Ears" 

Hornick    "Red" 

Henderson    "Hende" 

G.  Johnson    "Sister" 

J.  Johnson    "Fruitvale" 

King    "Chawney" 

Margo    "Shorty" 

Messemer "Curls" 

Montgomery    "Monte" 
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Sexton    "Skipper" 
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"Slivers"  Anderson — "Celia  was  not  impulsive."     Middlemarch. 

"Echo"  Seeburt — "She  must  always  be  doing  something  extraordinary." 
Daniel  Deronda. 

"Erm"  Anderson — "Oliva  was  often  affected  from  a  desire  to  please." 
The   Vicar  of  Wakefield. 

"El"  Boye — "There  was  a  cheery,  even-temperedness  in  her  look  and 
tone."     Robert   Elsmere. 

"Anschen"  Schomaker — "She  was  a  remarkably  still,  silent  person." 
Middlemarch. 

"Peggy"  Boyd — "It's  a  pity  but  what  she'd  been  a  lad."  The  Mill  on 
the  Floss. 

"Pidge"  Fraser — "Her  countenance  announced  the  intelligence  of  her 
mind."     Cecelia. 

"Flos"  Reinhold — "Impulsive,  earnest,  prompt  to  act,  and  make  her 
generous   thought  a  fact."     Snowbound. 

"Sis"  Gillette — "Judith  has  had  men  among  her  suitors  since  she  was 
fifteen."     The  Deerslayer. 

"Grade"  Nicolson — "Her  eyes  were  brightly  blue,  and  seldom  kept,  by 
any  want  of  courage,  from  fixing  themselves  where  they  pleased."     Lily  Dale. 

"Selicia"  Iverson — "She  had  a  spirit  of  her  own."     Daisy  Miller. 

"Babe"  Maass — "Sophia  even  repressed  excellence  from  fear  to  offend." 
The  Vicar  of  Wakefield. 

"Mary  Jane" — "Her  lessons  went  on,  brilliantly,  or  not  at  all,  according 
to   her   sweet   will."     The   Sky    Pilot. 

"Juliet"  Kay — "She  was  open,  ardent,  and  not  in  the  least  self-admiring." 
Middlemarch. 

"Rube"  Mitchell — "She  was  a  gentle  girl,  with  an  affectionate,  yielding 
disposition."     The  Man  from  Glengary. 

"Madonna"  Marshall — "Polly  was  very  nice — quite  sweet-tempered  and 
intelligent."     Mary   Lyster. 

"Grandma"  McDonald — "Her  stature  was  tall;  I  hate  a  dumpy  woman." 
Don    Tuan. 
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Marguerite   Boyd,  Secretary.  Agnes   Fraser,   Vice-President. 

Fred  B.  Hornick,  President. 
George  Montgomery,  Treasurer.  Fred  J.  Westphal,  Sergeant-at-Arms. 
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As  graduation  time  approaches,  we  can  look  back  upon  our  four  years 
in  the  capacity  of  Lick  students  with  a  feeling  of  satisfaction  ;  a  belief  that 
we  have  conducted  ourselves  in  a  manner  befitting  that  capacity.  It  has 
given  us  a  certain  pride,  a  realization  of  our  responsibilities,  when  we  have 
said:  "Why,  yes,  I  am  a  student  at  Lick."  For  where,  classmates,  will  we 
ever  find  another  such  institution?  Where  will  we  ever  again  be  as 
anxious  and  willing  to  sacrifice  as  much  in  its  behalf  as  the  Class  of  Ten  has 
in  behalf  of  Lick?  For  four  years  its  halls  and  classrooms  have  been  our 
daily  habitations;  its  student  control  our  government.  It  has  been  to  us  a 
country — a  country  whose  call  the  Class  of  Ten  has  never  failed  to  answer, 
and  in  a  manner  worthy  of  the  honor  and  dignity  of  the  class.  We  have 
succeeded,  fellow  classmates ;  succeeded  nobly.  Therefore  may  we  have 
reason  to  be  proud  of  the  record  told  by  the  following  paragraphs — the 
record  of  1910. 

The  boy  who  organized  us  as  freshmen,  who  instilled  into  us  the 
policies  we  have  endeavored  to  follow,  is  no  longer  with  us,  but  his  memory 
is,  and  we  shall  ever  regard  the  name  of  our  first  president,  Merle  Berry, 
with  a  feeling  of  warmest  friendship.  Like  him,  many  others  who  helped  us 
complete  our  freshmen  year  with  a  clean  slate,  have  gone  from  our  midst, 
leaving  us  only  the  knowledge  that  it  was  their  efforts  which  gave  us  the 
start  toward  our  present  goal.     To  them  we  express  our  thanks. 

Fortunate,  indeed,  is  the  class  who  has  a  man  the  equal  of  Clyde  Pitch- 
ford,  the  president  of  our  second  year.  To  his  conscientious  efforts  and 
splendid  leadership  was  due  the  supremacy  of  the  Ten  Class  in  athletics, 
dramatics,  debating  and,  in  fact,  all  of  the  student  activities.  We  looked 
up  to  him  then  as  class  president,  as  we  do  now  as  student-body  president, 
knowing  him  to  be  what  he  is,  a  faithful,  earnest  worker — and  a  1910  man. 

We  were,  and  still  are,  the  first  class  in  the  history  of  Lick  to  have 
"woman  suffrage,"  to  enjoy  the  unique  experience  of  a  girl  president.  Miss 
Maybelle  Arendt  was  the  "woman,"  and  our  class  meetings  were  never  so 
orderly,  nor  our  treasury  so  "fou  wi'  siller"  as  during  the  period  of  her 
presidency.  Ten  again  came  to  the  front  in  student  activities  under  her 
leadership,  and  our  social  duties  covered  quite  a  field.  No  one  who  was 
there  will  forget  the  '10  picnic;  nor  the  dance  given  in  honor  of  the  football 
team;  nor  are  they  likely  to  forget  the  Senior  farce,  "What  Happened  to 
Jones,"  in  which  one-half  the  cast  were  Juniors.  May  the  success  with 
which  you  led  the  class  attend  you  in  other  walks  of  life,  Miss  Arendt. 
Other  classes  than  Ten  may  have  a  girl  president,  but  none  will  ever  have 
a  better  one. 

So,  with  a  record  behind  us  that  few  other  classes  have  equaled,  and 
none  surpassed,  we  launched  upon  our  Senior  year. 

And  of  the  Senior  year  it  may  be  said  that  it  is  a  concentration  of  all 
the  efforts  of  past  years,  a  summing  up  of  the  total,  and  it  is  then  and  only 
then  that  we  realize  what  life  we  are  leaving  behind  and  what  life  we  are 
entering  upon.     It  is  then  our  efforts  are  to  ennoble  and  endear  our  class 


and  make  it  worthy  of  the  institution  whose  name  it  bears.  Fellow  class- 
mates, we  have  succeeded,  and  much  of  our  success  is  due  to  one  man. 

We  were  sincere  in  our  purpose  when,  as  Seniors,  we  elected  Fred 
Hornick  to  guide  us  through  our  last  year  at  Lick,  and  we  are  proud  of  his 
record.  Never  did  a  student  strive  with  more  earnestness  and  perseverance 
to  serve  his  class  and  his  school.  Fred,  the  honor  and  esteem  of  the  class 
of  1910  is  yours. 

And  now,  to  the  class  who  will  follow  in  our  footsteps,  and  to  the 
classes  who  will  in  turn  follow  them,  let  us  say  a  few  words.  Not  until 
you  reach  your  Senior  year — aye,  until  you  begin  to  think  of  graduation — 
will  you  realize,  nor  appreciate,  what  Lick  has  meant  to  you.  Not  until 
you  leave  its  halls  forever  will  you  feel  its  broadening  influence,  in  many 
more  ways  than  you  have  ever  dreamed  of.  We  of  the  Class  of  Ten 
have  reached  that  last  stage,  with  only  a  few  more  weeks  until  we  shall 
go  forth  into  the  world,  equipped  only  with  what  Lick  has  taught  us  to 
fight  our  own  battles  of  life.  You  will  be,  as  we  feel  ourselves  to  be,  well 
equipped  for  any  and  every  walk  of  life,  if  you  have  taken  to  heart  all  that 
Lick  has  to  give;  for  there  is  a  whole  lot  to  be  learned  besides  the  contents 
of  your  textbooks;  things  which  no  other  school  of  its  kind  will  teach  you. 
But  you  will  learn  it  in  Lick;  some  of  you  consciously  and  some  uncon- 
sciously; however,  you  will  leave  Lick — a  man.  There  is  no  higher  tribute 
we  can  pay  our  Alma  Mater  than  to  say:  "It  makes  a  man  of  you."  Don't 
overlook  an  important  fact,  one  that  you  will  come  to  realize  more  and 
more  as  your  school-days  roll  by,  the  faculty  are  your  best  friends,  striving 
with  all  their  power  to  help  you,  and  make  things  as  pleasant  and  easy  for 
you  as  possible.  With  the  knowledge  of  their  kindness  and  consideration 
toward  us,  the  class  of  Ten  takes  this  opportunity  to  express  our  appreciation 
of  and  regard  for  the  faculty.  May  every  class  in  the  years  to  come  entertain 
the  same  esteem  for  them  as  we  do. 

Thus  bids  the  class  of  Ten  adieu  to  all  our  fond  friends  and  school- 
mates, and  to  dear,  good  Lick,  whose  familiar  places  and  sounds  for  four 
long  years  we  have  known  so  well. 


OIlaBa  of  1911 


We,  the  Class  of  1911,  may  now  call  ourselves  Seniors.  That  one  word 
"Senior"  means  as  much  to  us  as  it  has  to  previous  classes.  It  means  a 
welcome  burden  that  will  pass  all  too  soon ;  it  means  the  upholding  of  the 
reputation  that  Lick  has  always  had,  and  the  shielding  of  and  caring  for  her 
name  and  standard.  The  Class  of  1911  expects  to  do  all  this  and  leave  a  record 
behind  them  that  few  can  find  fault  with.  We  have  advanced  steadily  since 
our  Freshman  year,  and  a  glance  at  our  record  will  wipe  away  all  doubts 
as  to  our  fitness  to  enter  the  Senior  year. 

Shortly  before  the  close  of  our  Sophomore  year,  a  Class  meeting  was 
held  to  elect  officers  for  the  coming  Junior  year.  Mr.  Mervyn  Carlson  was 
unanimously  elected  president  of  the  Class,  and  in  that  capacity  has  shown 
himself  a  competent  official.  Mr.  William  McNair  was  elected  vice-president, 
and  in  the  few  times  he  has  been  called  upon  to  take  the  chair  has  conducted 
the  meetings  successfully.  Miss  Juanita  Brown  was  elected  secretary ;  Mr. 
Walter  Moore,  treasurer ;  Mr.  Leland  Clark,  sergeant-at-arms,  and  Mr.  Rust, 
yell-leader.  Mr.  Hills,  Mr.  Sexton  and  Miss  Henrietta  Feldermann  were 
chosen  to  represent  the  Class  on  the  Board  of  Control. 

The  football  team  was  not  considered  a  serious  contender  in  the  Inter- 
class  League,  but  the  '11  boys  were  there  to  "do  or  die,"  and  chose  rather  to  do 
them  all.  With  "Cy"  Hollingberry  as  captain,  we  won  the  interclass  champion- 
ship, thereby  winning  the  interclass  football  cup  for  this  year.  Barker,  Chap- 
man, Nash  and  Wetmore  played  with  credit  on  the  school  football  team. 

In  track,  Leigh,  House,  Hollingberry.  Dixon  and  Wallfisch  have  well 
represented   their   Class. 

Halbert  and   Litchfield  made  the   school   swimming  team. 

The  president  of  the  Debating  Society,  Mr.  Chilcote ;  the  treasurer,  Mr. 
Hirschler,  and  the  secretary,  Miss  Eaeleson,  are  all  of  the  '11  Class.  Mr. 
McNair  has  made  a  name  for  himself  in  inter  scholastic  debate;  1911  won  the 
series  of  Interclass  League  debates. 

Under  the  leadership  of  Edgar  Rust,  captain,  the  baseball  team  is  hopeful  of 
repeating  its  success  of  last  year,  and  winning  the  interclass  championship. 
Nash.  Storey,  Taggart  and  Black  play  on  the  school  team. 

On  the  boys'  school  basketball  team  we  were  represented  by  Rust,  Wood 
and  McHenry,  who  showed  to  advantage  what  they  could  do. 

Miss  Juanita  Brown,  manager  of  the  girls'  tennis  team,  is  unquestionably 
the  best  girl  tennis-player  in  school.  She  and  Miss  Herbert  won  the  girls' 
doubles  in  interclass. 

Last,  but  not  least  of  the  several  activities,  is  the  girls'  basketball  team. 
The  girls  have  won  the  interclass  championship  for  two  successive  years. 
Gladvs  Herbert  and  Henrietta  Feldermann,  forwards ;  Sophie  Feldermann 
and  Edna  Thomasson,  guards;  Louise  Raber  and  Harriet  Evans,  touch-centers; 
Madeline'  Barieau  and  Edna  Davis,  side-centers,  were  the  members  of  the 
victorious   team. 

Miss  Sophie  Feldermann  has  shown  herself  worthy  of  her  position  as 
captain  of  the  school  team  bv  the  fine  showing  the  team  has  made  under  her 
leadership.  Miss  Henrietta  Feldermann  and  Miss  Gladvs  Herbert,  as  forwards, 
and  Miss  Sophie.  Feldermann,  as  guard,  are  on  the  school  team. 


In  the  Senior  play,  Miss  Anna  Erlandson,  Miss  Alice  Schmelz,  Mr.  Frank 
House  and  Mr.  Leland  Clark  took  prominent  parts. 

It  was  not  until  in  our  Junior  year  that  the  social  functions  of  the  Class 
became  prominent.  We  first  welcomed  the  Freshmen  into  Lick  by  giving  them 
a  picnic,  on  the  beach  at  San  Pedro  Terrace,  which  was  voted  a  success  by  all. 

We  inaugurated  the  practice  of  holding  a  Class  meeting  in  the  evening 
in  "Our  Hall." 

At  the  first  Class  meeting  after  the  Christmas  vacation  a  committee  of 
four  were  selected  to  make  arrangements  for  a  dance.  Mr.  Chilcote,  Mr. 
Leigh,  Miss  Henrietta  Feldermann  and  Miss  Aileen  Eagleson  were  elected  to 
the  committee.  Greens  were  hauled  from  the  Park ;  pennants  were  made  by  the 
members  of  the  committee  and  their  friends ;  lemons  by  the  hundreds  were 
squeezed,  punch  was  made,  and  the  decorations  were  nailed,  hung  and  strung  up. 

The  night  was  perfect.  The  Lick  orchestra  was  lodged  in  a  comfortable 
corner  beside  the  punch,  and  at  8:30  everything  was  in  readiness,  not  lacking 
the  dancers.  The  orchestra  broke  the  silence,  and  one  by  one  the  couples 
floated  out  on  the  floor.  At  12:15  the  floor  manager,  Mr.  Carlson  made  the 
following  announcement :  "Owing  to  the  lateness  of  the  hour,  this  will  be  the 
last  dance."  Immediately  the  faces  of  all  fell.  The  orchestra  played  "Llome, 
Sweet  Home,"  and  then  everybody  departed,  vowing  that  the  '11  Class  was 
certainly  wide  awake,  when  it  came  to  social  affairs. 

The  Class  of  1911  owes  its  success  through  the  Junior  year  to  its  presi- 
dent, Mervyn  Carlson,  who  has  stood  by  the  Class  in  all  its  trials,  and  we 
appreciate   his   painstaking  efforts  in   our  own  behalf. 


The  Class  of  1911  says  to  you,  1910:  "An  revoir,  but  not  good-by."  You 
have  done  well  in  your  four  years  at  Lick,  and  you  leave  a  record  that  few 
can  criticise.  We  have  witnessed  two  Classes  go,  but  it  is  the  third  whose 
loss  we  fear  most.  We  are  inexperienced,  though  hard  workers  ;  and  it  is  our 
hope  that  we  may  be  as  successful  in  our  undertakings  as  you  have,  and  as 
fearless  and  dauntless  as  you  have  been.  You  have  kept  Lick's  record  free 
from  blemishes.  We  shall  follow  the  pathway  that  you  have  made  clear  for 
us,  and  we  shall  do  our  best  next  year  as  you  have  done  this  year. 

May  success  be  yours,  1910. 


3fta  ton}  of  (ftlaBB  nf  1H1S 

Having  succeeded  in  solving  the  mysteries  of  the  Freshman  year,  we 
were  ready  to  venture  into  another  term  of  strife;  and  now  only  a  few  more 
weeks  of  our  second  year  remain.  With  it  goes  the  mother  class,  the  Class 
of  Nineteen  Hundred  and  Ten,  who  organized  us  and  gave  us  our  good  start 
in  High  School  life. 

A  short  time  before  the  close  of  our  Freshman  year,  the  class  officers 
of  the  present  year  were  elected.  The  class  selection  for  President  was  Mr. 
Wallace,  who  showed  such  splendid  class  spirit  and  knowledge  of  parlia- 
mentary rule  in  the  Freshman  year,  that  his  selection  has  repaid  the  class 
for  the  responsibilities  they  entrusted  to  him.  Miss  Klatt  was  chosen  Vice- 
President,  but  she  found  it  necessary  to  leave  school,  so  Miss  Buck  assumed 
her  responsibilities.  Mr.  Meyerink  fills  the  office  of  Secretary,  while  Mr. 
Austin  acts  as  Treasurer.  "Husky"  Haffen  was  elected  Sergeant-at-Arms. 
Our  class  is  represented  on  the  Board  of  Control  by  Miss  Bettoli,  Mr.  Hills 
and  Mr.  Smith.  Under  the  guidance  of  these  officers  the  Class  of  1812  has 
progressed  wonderfully. 

We  have  distinguished  ourselves  in  athletics;  the  boys  won  the  Inter- 
class  Track  and  Interclass  Basket-ball  this  year,  and  in  football  we  tied  with 
'10  for  second  place.  Our  chances  for  winning  both  baseball  and  tennis  are 
very  promising.  Much  credit  is  due  the  boys,  who  train  faithfully  and  help 
add  victories  to  the  Class  of  1912. 

Much  credit  is  also  due  the  girls  for  the  part  that  they  take  in  athletics. 
Although  only  winning  second  place  in  the  Basket-ball  Interclass,  Miss 
Mathis,  Miss  Mitchell  and  Miss  Woodhams  were  rewarded  with  places  on 
the  school  team.  Miss  Bettoli  and  Miss  Laycock  represented  1912  in  the 
Interclass   Tennis. 

Good  work  has  been  done  in  debating  this  year  and  in  dramatics.  Miss 
Simons  took  a  part  in  the  Senior  Play,  in  which  she  displayed  her  talent  as 
an  actress. 

We  have  finished  the  first  half  of  the  race  and  are  still  ahead.  May  we 
come  in  as  strong  on  the  next  half  and  prove  that  our  record  here  at  Lick 
is  permanent. 


GIlj?  Ijistnrg  of  %  '13  SwBljmnt 

With  the  fading  of  the  summer  and  the  advent  of  the  autumn  of  the  year 
1909,  a  multitude  of  emigrants  settled  in  the  county  of  C.  S.  M.  A.,  wherein 
they  established  a  small  village.  The  newcomers  were  nicknamed  "Scrubs" 
and  their  village  called  "Scrubville"  by  the  inhabitants  of  the  neighboring 
cities  of  Sophburg,  Juniorville,  and  Seniorville,  who  undertook  the  care  of  the 
village  until  it  should  reach  maturity.  The  "Sophs,"  "Juniors,"  and  "Seniors," 
according  to  their  temperaments,  petted,  pitied  or  bullied  the  infants,  though 
they  had  been  there  too. 

These  babes  rolled  up  their  sleeves,  and  incidentally  the  bottom  of  their 
trousers,  and  put  their  shoulders  to  the  wheel.  They  strove  against  the  giant, 
Algebra,  and  fought  many  other  horrible  pests  and  beasts.  Their  small  uni- 
verse rolled  on  in  a  very  healthy  fashion,  and  soon  they  resolved  to  throw  off 
the  yoke  of  their  neighbors  and  govern  themselves.  Accordingly  they  elected 
city  officials,  adopted  a  constitution,  and  were  duly  incorporated  into  the 
county  of  C.  S.  M.  A.  as  the  city  of  Freshmanville. 

The  city  now  had  a  very  effective  government,  which  was  to  be  enforced 
by  an  energetic  body  of  city  officials.  Mayor  Burns  capably  discharged  his 
duties,  being  assisted  by  a  Board  of  Supervisors,  Miss  McKibben,  and  Messrs. 
Rogers  and  Cody.  A  private  secretary,  Miss  Todd,  a  Chief  of  Police,  Mr. 
Boruck,  and  a  City  Treasurer,  Miss  Bieber,  with  Tax  Collectors,  Messrs. 
Crittenden  and  Hills. 

Although  the  Freshmen  did  not  win  any  laurels  in  their  tournaments 
and  games  with  the  Sophs,  Juniors,  and  with  the  Poly's,  of  the  adjoining 
county,  their  teams  were  made  up  of  a  fine  body  of  athletes,  who  will  show 
up  in  later  history  as  world-beaters.  The  citizens  of  Freshmanville  always 
turned  out  in  a  body  to  witness  both  county  and  city  tournaments,  and  their 
cheering  encouraged  their  athletes  to  put  forth  their  best  efforts.  Rogers 
especially  distinguished  himself  by  his  swift  running  and  was  selected  by 
the  county  as  runner  of  the  hundred  and  two-twenty  yard  dashes  in  the  con- 
tests with  other  counties. 

The  Freshmanville  citizens  were  now  fully  initiated  into  the  everyday 
life  of  a  city,  and  a  social  atmosphere  was  created.  They  will  never  forget 
that  memorable  day  when  the  inhabitants  of  Juniorville  invited  them  to  a 
Booster's  Picnic,  where  they  had  more  enjoyment  in  a  day  than  they  expected 
to  have  in  a  year.  The  citizens  of  Freshmanville  took  great  interest  in  their 
county's  affairs,  and  went  to  all  the  county  meetings. 

The  time  swiftly  rolled  on,  many  changes  took  place  in  the  city,  and 
among  its  industrious  citizens ;  they  were  preparing  for  their  future  life  as 
citizens  of  Sophburg.  The  summer  of  1910  again  came  around,  and  was 
gladly  welcomed  by  the  Freshmen.  Moving  day  arrived,  and  all  was  bustle 
in  the  city.  Soon  the  town  was  deserted,  and  a  mass  of  people  were  seen 
traveling  the  road  to  Sophburg,  where  they  were  to  resume  their  ever  active 
life  as  the  Sophs  of  C.  S.  M.  A. 


Stye  Ifmttr 


Arthur   W.   Wynne.   '10. 


Slowly  the  bells  of  the  La  Pobla  Monastery  tolled  the  twelfth  hour. 
Faintly  their  dull  ring — dulled  by  the  sultry  air — floated  into  an  old  shed 
where  a  young  Spanish  girl  sat.  As  the  bell  tolled  for  the  twelfth  time,  she 
rose  slowly,  dragged  herself  to  the  corner  and  peered  into  an  empty  water- 
flask. 

"Noon,"  she  murmured,  "but  no  noonday  meal  for  me — not  even  a  drop 
of  water.  And  oh,  it's  so  hot,  even  the  old  bells  seem  affected  by  it.  To 
suffer  all  this  because  I  refuse  to  marry  the  man  of  my  father's  choosing." 

She  looked  out  of  a  window  in  the  direction  from  which  the  chimes  had 
come,  but  the  monastery  was  hidden  from  view  by  a  cluster  of  trees. 

Their  green  foliage  brought  back  her  mind  to  that  which  she  loved — 
Nature.  It  was  May  and  all  nature,  the  birds,  the  trees  and  the  flowers  was 
in  her  prettiest  robes.  Yet  it  was  so  different  from  the  last  May.  Then  she 
was  full  of  joy  and  happiness,  for  it  was  then  that  she  first  knew  what  it 
was  to  love  and  be  loved.  She  pictured  him  as  she  first  saw  him — his  tall 
and  athletic  figure  and  his  boyish  but  handsome  face.  How  he,  Viscount 
Raymond  Roger,  had  crossed  the  border  and  come  to  Rialpo  on  an  errand 
for  his  uncle,  Raymond  VI,  Count  of  Toulouse.  How  they  met  and  grew  to 
love  each  other;  of  joyous  times  they  had  had  together,  and  of  that  memory 
most  dear  to  her — his  proposal  and  their  engagement.  All  these  remem- 
brances of  happiness  passed  through  her  mind,  and  then  that  which  now 
made  her  sad. 

Raymond  was  urgently  called  home  by  his  uncle  for  some  secret  pur- 
pose. Leaving  with  all  haste,  he  bade  her  but  a  scant  farewell,  saying  that 
he  would  soon  return. 

Shortly  after  this  the  news  came  that  two  Cistercians,  Guy  and  Reymer, 
called  Inquisitors,  were  sent  to  endeavor  to  suppress  the  Albigensians. 
Abbot  Fargo  had  told  his  congregation  of  the  Albigensians.  They  were 
heretics  from  Albi,  France ;  besides  differing  from  it  in  certain  parts  of  the 
creed,  were  strongly  opposed  to  the  Church  of  Rome.  The  Pope  also  had 
ordained  "that  every  man  above  fourteen  and  every  woman  above  twelve 
years  of  age  should  solemnly  swear  to  abjure  every  heresy  and  to  maintain 
in  its  completeness  the  Catholic  faith."     To  this  she  had  sworn. 

These  Inquisitors  were  joined  by  Peter  of  Castelman  and  others.  Stories 
came  of  the  cruelty  of  the  Inquisitors;  of  the  Auto  da  fe  (Act  of  Faith),  a 
meeting  of  the  Inquisitors  at  which  those  who  were  declared  innocent  were  for- 


mally  absolved,  and  those  condemned,  though  often  innocent,  were  handed  over 
to  the  secular  power  for  punishment,  which  usually  was  burning  at  the  stake. 
These  reports,  Abbot  Fargo  declared,  were  greatly  exaggerated  or  mere 
rumors.     "The  Inquisition  takes  no  blood,"  he  had  said. 

Raymond  VI  had  taken  the  part  of  his  Albigensian  subjects,  though  not 
belonging  to  the  sect  himself,  and  for  this  he  had  been  excommunicated ; 
but  he  had  submitted  to  the  Church  and  done  penance. 

Often  she  had  thought  of  her  lover  and  what  had  become  of  him,  but 
had  heard  no  news.  January  had  come  and  with  it  the  tidings  of  the  assas- 
sination of  Peter  of  Castelman. 

Viscount  Raymond  Roger  was  guilty.  The  report  came  from  the  In- 
quisitors. He  was  not  suspected — the  Inquisition  never  suspected — he  was 
guilty ! 

Raymond  a  heretic!  It  had  never  entered  her  mind  A  murderer?  No, 
she  could  not  believe  that ;  her  love  was  too  great. 

Three  months  had  passed  and  still  they  s-earched  for  him,  but  he  had 
kept  well  hidden. 

At  last  a  war  had  broken  out  between  the  two  sects.  The  Catholics 
were  under  Simon  de  Montford.  The  Roman  church  was  victorious  from 
the  start.  They  had  won  a  great  victory  at  Beziers.  When  asked  how  to  tell 
the  heretics  from  the  faithful,  Abbot  Arnold  had  replied,  "Slay  all;  God  will 
know  His  own." 

But  still,  with  all  their  victories,  Raymond  was  uncaptured  and  leading 
the  fight  for  the  heretics.     She  wondered  if  she  would  ever  seen  him  ag"ain. 

Her  train  of  thought  was  interrupted  by  a  monk  advancing  from  the 
woods.  She  thought  it  was  Abbot  Fargo.  So-o !  Well — her  father  had 
sent  him  to  scold  her  for  her  disobedience  to  his  will — she  would  repel  him. 

She  waited  impatiently  by  the  door  until  she  heard  a  step  without, 
then  flung  it  open  with  "Abbot  Fargo,  it  will  do  no  good."  The  Abbot 
stepped  inside. 

"I  have  made  my  mind  up,  I" — she  stopped.  The  cowl  had  dropped 
from  his  head,  revealing  not  the  silver  hair  of  Abbot  Fargo  but  the  youthful 
face  of  Viscount  Raymond  Roger ! — a  face  still  youthful  but  lacking  its 
former  boyishness. 

"Raymond,  Raymond,"   she  cried,  and   fell  into  his  arms. 

"Softly,  dear,"  he  answered,  "in  the  woods  are  men,  fiends,  who  would 
pay  a  goodly  sum  to  have  me  in  their  arms." 

His  words  brought  her  to  a  realization  of  his  danger. 

"How  is  it  you  are  here?"  she  asked. 

"I  have  been  trying  to  pick  up  some  stragglers  of  ours  who  have  not  as 
yet  been  captured." 

"But  the  danger  of  you  yourself  getting  captured  !  Surely  they  could 
have  sent  others  without  such  a  price  upon  their  heads." 

Of  a  sudden  she  thought  of  Peter  of  Castelman.  "You  didn't  kill  him, 
did  you?"  she  cried,  "you  didn't  kill  him?" 

He  looked  searchingly  at  her. 

"You  know  I  didn't — he  was  murdered.  I  have  killed  many  since  then, 
but  always  in  a  fair  fight." 

"But  they  think  you  guilty— the  Inquisition  said  there  could  be  no  mis- 
take.    Oh  !  if  thev  should  catch  vou  !" 

"There  is  no' danger."     He  lied  purposely  to  quiet  her  fears,  for  through 
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a  heretic  who  had  rejoined  the  church  the  Catholics  had  learned  of  his  mis- 
sion. For  days  he  had  just  been  able  to  keep  out  of  their  reach.  Even  now 
they  were  looking  for  him. 

He  changed  the  subject  to  something  near  his  heart. 

"While  lying  in  a  clump  of  woods  I  heard  your  father  and  Abbot  Fargo 
talk.  He  said  that  he  wanted  you  to  marry  a  man  of  his  choice,  and  also 
that  you  were  here.     So  T  came." 

"I  will  never  marry  him — a  short,  fat  old  man,  old  enough  to  be  my 
grandfather.  Marry  him?  Never!"  She  accented  every  word  with  a  toss  of 
her  pretty  head. 

He  stooped  and  kissed  her.  "I'm  glad,  sweetheart.  Oh,  that  this  war 
never  were — then  we  could  be  happy,  you  and  I.  I  would  not  ask  you  to 
come  to  our  home  in  the  Albigensian  Mountains — not  now.  Perhaps,  after 
we  have  won,  I  can  make  a  home  there  for  you.  You  could  have  your  faith, 
dear,  and  I  mine.  But  I  would  not  bring  you  there  now  when  all,  especially 
the  women,  the  few  who  are  left,  suffer  great  hardship  and  often  lack  food." 

She  looked  at  him  with  eyes  full  of  tears.  "I  love  you  much,  very,  very 
much,  and  although  I  love  my  God  the  more,  I  would  give  my  soul,  not  only 
my  mere  life  for  you."     Her  voice  broke  and  both  were  silent. 

The  bells  of  the  monastery  tolled  one.  With  an  effort  she  controlled 
herself. 

"You  must  go  now;  remember,  you  are  in  danger  here.  But  before  you 
go,  promise  me  you  will  kill  no  one  except  in  a  fair  fight." 

He  promised  a»d  tenderly  bade  her  farewell. 

She  was  still  in  his  arms  when  an  exclamation  of  surprise  caused  them 
to  turn. 

In  the  open  doorway  stood  Abbot  Fargo,  who,  although  an  old  man, 
was  a  man  of  wonderful  strength. 

"Ah,  heretic,  I  have  you  now  !"  he  cried. 

He  closed  in  on  Raymond.  In  a  flash  Raymond  drew  a  knife  and  held 
it  aloft,  awaiting  the  onrush  of  the  Abbot.  He  was  within  striking  distance. 
The  blade  started  to  descend. 

The  girl,  who  had  been  struck  dumb,  found  her  voice  and  screamed, 
"Raymond,  remember  your  vow." 

The  knife  dropped  from  his  hand  as  if  it  had  been  poison.  The  Abbot 
caught  him  unprepared,  and  the  two  struck  like  ships  in  a  fog,  Raymond 
dropping  to  the  floor  with  the  Abbot  on  top.  It  was  all  over — Raymond 
was  captured — when  the  girl  shrieked,  "Padre,  look  out  behind!  Don't 
strike  him  !"  The  Abbot,  thrown  off  his  guard,  turned.  At  the  same  mo- 
ment Raymond  was  upon  him ;  a  short,  fierce  struggle  that  to  the  girl 
seemed  hours,  and  Raymond  had  him  down.  With  her  assistance  he  gagged 
the  Abbot  with  his  cowl  and  bound  him  with  his  rosary  beads,  which  were 
strung  on  strong  doeskin. 

Panting,  Raymond  rose  to  his  feet ;  took  the  girl  in  his  strong  arms  and 
bent  down  and  kissed  her.  Thus  he  stood  for  a  long  time,  until  the  muttering 
of  the  Abbot  recalled  him  to  his  already  delayed  departure. 

Gently  he  pushed  the  girl  away.  He  stooped,  picking  up  his  knife, 
walked  to  the  door.  There  he  turned,  his  face  showing  the  agony  of  parting, 
and  said,  "I  will  return  when  we  have  won.  Wait,  sweetheart,"  and  was 
gone. 

She  knelt  down  and  prayed  for  him. 

Presently  she  heard  the  roar  of  the  ancient  hand-gun,  followed  after  a 
short  space  by  two  more.  With  a  cry,  "I  have  lost  both  my  lover  and  my 
soul !"  she  fell  in  a  swoon  beside  the  Abbot. 


fetrarta  from  %  Stary  nf  a  ifealitttatt 

W.  R.  McNair,  '11. 

Aug.  9,  1907. — At  last  the  great  day  has  arrived.  I  am  going  away  to 
school.  Pa  is  going  to  the  city  with  me.  I  feel  big  enough  to  go  alone,  but 
Pa  says  I  might  get  lost,  so  he  is  coming  along.  We  have  to  drive  to  town 
and  take  a  train.  Pa  is  hitching  up  the  team  now.  When  I  get  to  the  city, 
I  am  going  to  board  at  a  boarding-house.  They  say  that  a  lot  of  other  fellows 
are  going  to  board  there.  I  do  hope  they  are  a  jolly  bunch.  Gee,  I  bet  we 
have  lots  of  fun.  Anyway  it  will  be  fun  riding  on  the  cars  to  get  there.  I 
was  never  on  a  train  before. 

Aug.  10,  1907. — Say,  but  that  train  did  go  fast !  I  stuck  my  head  out  of 
the  window  once.  The  wind  pretty  near  blew  it  away.  It  did  blow  my  hat 
away.  My  Ma  looked  like  she  was  sorry  to  see  me  go.  She  cried  some,  and 
I  thought  she  wanted  me  to  cry  some  too,  but  I  didn't,  because  I  am  going 
to  a  high  school  now,  and  high  school  boys  don't  cry.  We  got  to  the  city  all 
right,  and  then  Pa  and  I.  started  out  to  find  the  boarding-house.  Pa  had 
never  been  in  the  city  before,  and  every  time  the  conductor  said  "Fares, 
please."  Pa  paid  him  ten  cents.  That  evening  at  the  supper  table  Pa  allowed 
as  how  street  car  traveling  was  expensive  in  San  Francisco.  The  landlady 
said  it  generally  cost  her  a  nickel  a  ride.  About  that  time  Pa  got  wise.  That 
night  Pa  promised  to  shingle  the  seat  of  my  pantaloons  if  I  ever  said  anything 
about  it  to  anybody.     You  bet  I  won't,  either ! 

Aug.  12,  1907. — Started  to  school  to-day.  Sat  on  a  high  stool  all  morn- 
ing getting  lectured.  I  wasn't  the  only  one,  though.  I  was  standing  in  the 
hall  at  noon.  A  little  fellow  with  his  Pa's  pants  on  as'ked  me  if  I  was  a 
freshman.  I  told  him  that  I  was.  He  said  that  I  was  a  pretty  green  one  at 
that.  I  wonder  what  he  meant?  There  was  one  fellow  around  wearing 
green  pants,  but  it  wasn't  me.  After  dinner  I  bought  some  books.  There  is 
quite  a  bunch  at  the  boarding-house  now.  Some  of  them  sleep  on  the  second 
floor.  I  sleep  with  them.  The  rest  sleep  in  the  attic.  Everything  was  quiet 
after  supper.  I  always  thought  boarding-houses  was  noisy.  Maybe  it  is 
because  the  fellows  are  not  acquainted  yet.  Perhaps  things  will  change 
after  a  while. 

Aug.  16,  1907. — Things  have  changed.  Last  night  I  heard  a  noise  up 
in  the  garret.  Pretty  quick  something  hit  the  floor.  I  went  up.  Somebody 
heard  me  coming  and  said,  "Cheese  it!  Here  comes  Ma."  I  guess  they 
must  have  meant  the  landlady.  Nobody  ever  called  me  Ma  before.  They 
put  the  lights  out,  and  I  went  back  to  my  room. 

Aug.  30,  1907. — There  was  another  awful  racket  last  night.  I  went  up 
again.  They  couldn't  hear  me  coming  this  time.  They  had  their  mattresses 
spread  out  on  the  floor.  A  couple  of  the  fellows  were  fighting.  When  they 
finished  they  caught  me  and  told  me  I  had  to  fight,  too.  I  didn't  want  to, 
but  they  tied  some  gloves  on  my  hands,  and  another  fellow  had  some  tied  on 
his,  and  then  they  told  me  that  every  freshman  that  came  up  stairs  had  to 
fight.  So  I  started  in  to  hit  the  fellow,  but  he  hit  me  first,  and  some  other 
fellow  downstairs  heard  an  awful  thump.  That  was  when  I  hit  the  floor.  I 
missed  the  mattress.  After  a  while  I  got  up.  They  let  me  go  then.  Next 
morning  Ma,  that  is,  the  landlady,  asked  me  at  the  breakfast  table  how  I 
came  to  have  a  black  eye.  The  fellow  who  gave  it  to  me  sat  on  the  opposite 
side  of  the  table,  and  he  was  looking  straight  at  me.  T  said  that  I  had  rolled 
out  of  bed  last  night,  and  hit  my  face  on  my  shoe.  I  hope  she  believed  it. 
Nobody  else  did. 

Sept.  14,  1907. — They  have  a  great  cook  at  this  boarding-house.  He  is 
the  best  cook  that  I  ever  saw.  He  is  a  very  economical  cook.  He  never 
wastes  anything.  Yesterday  they  had  beans  for  breakfast.  Real  boiled 
beans  they  were,  too.     They  were  fried  at  dinner  time.     I  found  the  last  one 
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in  the  soup  they  gave  us  for  supper.  We  had  roast  beef  to-day.  At  least, 
that  was  what  they  called  it.  It  reminded  me  of  when  I  used  to  chop  wood 
on  the  ranch.  It  reminded  me  of  some  oak  knots  in  particular.  That  roast 
beef  was  made  into  a  stew  for  supper..  I  know  what  we  are  going  to  have 
for  breakfast.     We  are  going  to  have  HASH. 

Sept.  21,  1907. — Last  night  I  was  upstairs  again.  There  were  only  a 
couple  of  fellows  there.  The  rest  of  them  were  all  out.  Some  were  sitting 
on  the  front  steps  talking  to  the  girls.  One  of  the  fellows  asked  me  if  I 
wanted  to  play  a  joke.  I  said  sure  I  did.  He  told  me  to  get  a  bucket  of 
water.  I  did  so.  Then  he  told  me  to  pour  it  out  of  the  window,  and  I  did. 
The  window  was  straight  above  the  front  steps.  Then  he  told  me  that  I'd 
better  "duck  my  nut"  or  I'd  get  a  "tubbing."  I  didn't  know  what  he  meant 
when  he  said  to  "duck  my  nut."  I  didn't  know  what  a  "tubbing"  was, 
either.     I  learned  something.     I  found  out  what  a  "tubbing"  was. 

Oct.  12,  1907. — Did  you  ever  pull  candy?  I  did,  once,  at  the  boarding- 
house.  The  landlady's  daughter  had  a  birthday,  and  they  celebrated  it  with 
a  candy  pull.  That  was  yesterday.  I  never  pulled  candy  before.  I  hope  I 
never  pull  any  again,  either.  The  first  plate  of  candy  I  got  was  hot.  I  set 
it  down  to  cool.  It  cooled  too  much.  When  I  got  another  plate  I  forgot  to 
put  any  butter  on  my  hands.  Everybody  was  wondering  where  I  was.  It 
took  me  half  of  an  hour  to  get  my  hands  loose.  I  buttered  my  hands  and 
got  the  third  plate.  I  didn't  wait  for  it  to  cool.  I  think  that  I  pulled  that 
plate  of  candy  for  just  five  seconds.  Anyway  it  wasn't  over  half  an  hour  till 
my  hands  got  blistered.  I  wanted  to  put  that  candy  somewhere,  quick. 
The  floor  was  the  nearest  place.     I  put  it  on  the  floor. 

Nov.  1,  1907. — Last  night  was  Hallowe'en.  I  did  not  know  what  Hal- 
lowe'en was  till  I  came  here.  It  is  funny  how  much  some  people  learn  when 
they  come  to  the  city.  The  Seniors  had  a  party  at  school.  They  said  all  the 
people  there  were  Seniors.  I  don't  think  they  were.  I  never  saw  anybody 
at  school  before  that  looked  like  they  did.  I  think  they  must  be  next  year's 
freshmen.  I  got  home  late.  I  opened  the  yard  gate.  There  was  fresh  paint 
on  the  latch.  I  went  up  the  front  steps.  I  fell  down  before  I  got  to  the  top. 
I  opened  the  front  door.  I  got  a  bath  at  the  same  time.  The  hallway  was 
full  of  tin  pans.  I  finally  reached  my  room.  The  gas  wouldn't  light.  Sat 
down  on  my  bed.  The  legs  had  been  unscrewed.  Tried  to  go  to  bed  any- 
way, and  found  the  sheets  sewed  up.  Sat  down  in  a  corner  and  waited  till 
morning. 

Nov.  30,  1907. — Were  you  ever  burglarized?  No!  Well,  I  was  night 
before  last.  It  was  a  peculiar  burglary.  I  was  sleeping  on  the  ground  floor. 
They  put  me  down  there  so  that  a  big  fat  guy  who  was  thinking  of  buying 
the  place  could  have  my  room.  My  bed  was  next  to  the  window.  The  win- 
dow was  unlatched.  About  midnight  something  happened.  I  felt  something 
slipping.  My  bedclothes  disappeared  out  of  the  window.  With  some  hesita- 
tion I  followed  them.  They  were  well  scattered  over  the  garden  and  street. 
I  gathered  them  up.  A  police  whistle  sounded  around  the  corner,  and  I 
heard  rapidly  approaching  footsteps.  I  made  a  rush  for  that  open  window. 
Just  as  I  reached  it  there  came  a  blinding  flash.  I  didn't  hear  anything  but 
I  expected  to  find  myself  shot.  Nobody  said  anything  about  it  to  me  the 
next  day.  I  didn't  say  anything  to  anybody  else  either.  What  do  you  think 
that  I  found  under  my  plate  this  morning?  It  was  a  picture  of  a  fellow 
going  through  a  window  with  an  armful  of  bedclothes.  Everybody  else 
found  one  of  those  pictures  under  his  plate,  too. 

Dec.  20,  1907. — Gee,  but  I'm  glad  vacation  has  come.  I  am  going  home 
for  Christmas.  I'll  bet  Pa  and  Ma  will  be  glad  to  see  me.  I'll  be  glad  to 
see  them/too.  I'm  going  to  take  this  Diary  home.  Before  I  left,  Ma  made 
me  promise  always  to  keep  a  Diary.  She  wants  me  to  take  this  home  so  she 
can  read  it.  Maybe  I  won't  have  to  write  in  it  any  more.  I  hope  so.  Don't 
you? 


Glljr  Sarijelnr'a  Sal? 

J.  P.  Baumberger,  '10. 

Wenn  eniner  eine  Reise  tut : 
So  kann  er  was  erzahlen. 

"It  is  rather  a  long  story,  I  am  afraid,  and  then  you  have  probably  heard 
many  like  it."  The  speaker  was  plainly  an  Englishman  and  one  of  culture 
and  experience.  He  was  rather  short  stout  and  had  a  ruddy,  smiling  face 
with  quiet  blue  eyes. 

The  company  all  expressed  their  desire  to  hear  the  story  by  hitching  their 
chairs  in  a  circle  nearer  the  traveler  in  the  warm  chimney-corner. 

He  lighted  a  cigar  and  puffed  meditatively.     This  was  his  tale : 

The  pass  was  tortuous — night  was  coming  on.  The  rocks  threw  fan- 
tastic shadows  across  the  narrow  path,  and  the  cliffs,  which  towered  above 
on  both  sides  of  the  ravine,  seemed  to  meet  above  me. 

I  had  begun  to  fear  I  would  have  to  spend  the  night  in  the  open  when, 
rounding  a  corner,  I  came  upon  a  roadside  inn.  A  large  company  must  have 
been  inside,  for  the  windows,  if  narrow  slits  with  bars  across  them  might  be 
called  by  such  a  name,  were  all  ablaze  and  noisy  laughter  could  be  heard 
through  the  open  door. 

The  noisy  inn  contrasted  strangely  with  the  dark,  cheerless  night,  and  it 
was  with  little  pleasure  that  I  gave  up  solitude  for  the  company  of  the  vulgar 
merrymakers  within. 

I  selected  a  corner  in  the  darker  shadows  and  there,  with  a  bottle  of 
good  wine  and  a  pipe,  brought  me  by  a  pale  but  beautiful  girl,  I  was  soon 
forgotten  by  the  merrymakers  and  left  to  my  own  observations  and  surmises. 

The  company  was  made  up  of  five  petty  courtiers,  one  of  whom  was  a 
little  better  dressed  and  if  possible  noisier  than  the  others  and  was  evidently 
a  lord  with  his  followers.  This  fellow  persisted  in  making  speeches,  using 
the  table  as  a  rostrum,  about  a  marriage  ceremony  for  the  morrow  for  which 
he  seemed  to  be  the  condescending  bridegroom.  The  old  innkeeper  nodded 
moodily  to  all  this  and  sighed  inaudibly  to  himself  every  time  the  tipsy  noble 
tried  vainly  to  embrace  the  nimble  barmaid.  The  maid  resisted  these 
attempts  with  tearful  anger,  much  to  the  amusement  of  the  lookers  on,  and 
every  time  the  coming'  wedding  was  spoken  of  she  shuddered  and  fled  from 
the  room. 

On  being  shown  by  her  to  my  room  for  the  night,  I  decided  to  investigate 
these  sudden  fits  of  horror,  so  as  she  turned  to  leave  T  said,  "Pray,  senorita, 
give  your  confidence  to  an  old  man  and  one  experienced  in  the  world."  She 
broke  into  tears,  and  then,  recovering  herself  with  a  sudden  start,  she  told 
me  her  tale.  She  lived  alone  with  her  father,  the  innkeeper,  and  being  by 
her  beauty  like  a  flower  to  that  barren  country,  she  had  attracted  the  atten- 
tion of  the  noble  then  in  the  house.  This  noble,  instead  of  pressing  the  girl 
with  his  suit,  determined  to  secure  her  "willy-nilly."  Her  father,  being  an 
old  man  and  his  only  means  of  support  being  in  the  inn,  could  not  escape 
with  her,  but  had  to  remain  and  give  his  consent  to  the  marriage.  Of  course, 
there  was  Piero,  her  lover,  but  he  had  gone  away  angry  over  some  petty 
quarrel  and  she  had  been  unable  to  call  him  to  her  assistance. 

"Piero  has  strong  friends  in  the  banditti,"  she  concluded  in  a  whisper, 
"he  could  easily  save  me." 
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"But  Francisca,  why  can't  you  send  for  him?"  I  said  angrily. 

"I  cannot,"  she  said,  shrugging  her  shoulders.  "There  is  no  one."  Then 
after  a  pause,  "Except  you."     This  with  an  alluring  smile. 

Going  to  get  a  bandit  to  kidnap  a  girl  from  her  noble  fiance  was  a  new 
and  altogether  too  interesting  situation  for  me,  so  I  said,  "Good  night,  Fran- 
cisca.    I  wish  you  luck." 

"Senor,"  she  said,  and  the  tone  was  perfectly  modulated,  women  are 
artists  at  that,  "think  what  you  refuse.  My  whole  life  depends  upon  a  few 
miles'  walk." 

She  fell  upon  my  shoulder  and  wept.      Her  cheek  touched  mine. 

"All  right,  all  right,  I'm  going,"  said  1.  "Where  is  the  confounded 
place?" 

She  gave  me  a  long  description  of  the  route  1  should  take.  Luckily  I 
had  a  good  memory  then. 

I  followed  her  description  "to  the  dot,"  and  after  an  hour's  walk  came 
to  a  tiny  liquor  house.  The  only  light  that  could  be  seen  came  from  the 
bottom  of  a  heavy  door,  at  which  I  kicked  lustily.  It  opened  slowly,  and  I 
looked  down  the  barrel  of  a  rifle  behind  which  gleamed  two  black  eyes. 

"What  do  you  want?"  inquired  the  eyes. 

I  explained  my  errand. 

"Come  in,"  said  the  voice  of  a  young  man,  and  I  stepped  into  the  limited 
apartment.  Several  other  men  were  within,  all  as  silent  and  sullen  as  the 
young  man  before  me. 

There  was  a  silence  for  several  minutes.  The  young  man,  whose  black 
eyes  had  a  strong  luster  which  contrasted  oddly  with  the  bleary  visages  of 
his  companions,  remained  in  deep  thought. 

"So  she  wants  me  to  save  her,  aye?"  said  he. 

I  did  not  like  his  tone  and  his  eyes  were  slightly  narrowed. 

"Yes,  are  you  coming?"  Suddenly  the  whole  thing  seemed  tiresome 
to  me. 

He  did  not  answer  for  some  time.  Evidently  he  was  forming  a  plan,  for 
he  involuntarily  clasped  his  hands  together  until  the  veins  stood  out  upon 
them.  Then  he  started  to  his  feet  suddenly,  and,  stepping  to  one  of  the 
men,  whispered  in  his  ear.  The  other  nodded  to  show  complete  acquies- 
cence. 

"Yes,  I'm  coming,"  said  he. 

We  started  off  in  silence,  he  walking  ahead. 

It  was  half-past  one  by  my  watch  when  we  came  to  the  inn,  and  the  last 
light  had  gone  out.  Piero  whistled  softly — silence — then  there  came  a  slight 
rattle  of  bolts  and  the  thud  of  a  bar  being  let  down  and  the  door  opened. 
Francisca  was  very  pretty,  framed  in  the  doorway. 

"Are  you  ready,  Francisca?"  said  he,  with  a  rasping  voice. 

"Listen,  Piero,"  she  said.  "You  must  lock  father  in  so  that  they  will 
not  wreak  vengeance  on  him,  and  you,  sir,  must  go  to  your  room  or  you, 
too,  will  be  blamed." 

I  bade  them  farewell  and  went  to  my  room.  Before  going  to  bed,  I  sat 
down  to  think  over  the  events  of  the  day  and  enter  them  in  my  diary,  but 
the  black  eyes  of  the  youth  were  continually  uppermost  in  my  thoughts  and  I 
laid  aside  all  attempts  to  write  and  concentrated  myself  upon  considering  his 
many   actions. 

I  decided  that  the  fellow  meant  harm  ;  that  I  must  follow  the  girl,  save 
her  if  necessary,  and  at  least  have  an  adventure  worth  relating:. 


1  took  my  small  tramping  outfit  and  set  forth  in  the  direction  of  the 
bandit's  abode.  I  concluded  that  the  rear  door  must  be  open,  for  there  was 
a  patch  of  light  on  the  hillside  against  which  the  house  nestled.  I  crept 
softly  around  the  corner  and  looked  in. 

Francisca  was  huddled  up  in  a  chair,  and  Piero,  his  eyes  gleaming,  was 
telling  his  companions  of  the  large  ransom  he  would  be  able  to  get  from  the 
lord  for  Francisca's  return. 

The  words  I  had  heard  startled  me  terribly  and  I  felt  the  flesh  creep 
to  think  of  what  might  happen  to  the  poor,  helpless  girl  at  the  hands  of  these 
ruffians. 

Strange  to  say,  I  did  not  think  of  the  dangers  I  myself  was  courting.  I 
was  too  wrought  up  over  the  girl's  danger  for  such  things,  so  I  decided  to 
wait  and  watch  the  movements  of  the  bandits.  To  do  so,  I  installed  myself 
on  the  slightly  slanting  roof  of  the  house,  where  I  was  protected  from  obser- 
vation by  a  heavy  canopy  of  foliage  which  hung  from  the  cliff  at  the  back 
of  the  house.  Here  I  remained,  seeing  through  a  little  hole  in  the  roof  all 
that  passed  within  the  house.  All  that  night  and  the  next  day  I  remained  in 
my  little  nest,  living  on  the  small  supply  of  biscuits  and  wine  which  I  always 
carry  in  my  pack.  I  saw  them  argue  about  the  ransom  and  saw  the  mes- 
senger start  forth. 

I  realized  that  I  must  act  quickly  or  the  girl  would  be  lost  to  as  great, 
if  not  as  evident  a  danger  as  she  was  now  in.  I  kept  steady  watch  through  my 
peek-hole  upon  the  bandits  inside  all  night.  Morning-  was  approaching,  and 
still  the  sentinel  was  awake.  But  he  had  been  drinking  heavily  in  view  of 
the  gold  he  would  receive  on  the  morrow,  and  I  saw  him  struggle  to  keep  off 
the  Herculean  "sandman."  I  felt  many  pounds  lifted  from  my  heart  when 
the  sentinel  was  overcome  and  all  within  were  wrapped  in  slumber. 

Slipping  stealthily  like  a  snake  from  the  roof,  I  crawled  around  the  back 
of  the  house  to  the  door.  It  was  locked !  My  heart  sank.  Was  I  to  be 
unsuccessful  after  so  long  a  wait?  I  calmed  myself  with  an  effort  and  sat 
down  to  study  the  situation.     There  was  still  a  way  to  release  the  girl. 

I  remembered  that  she  lay  below  one  of  the  small  slit-like  windows.  I 
crept  to  it  and  stealthily  raised  myself  and  peered  in.  All  were  in  slumber. 
If  I  dropped  a  pebble  on  her,  would  she  start  and  make  a  noise?  This  was 
a  question  not  to  be  answered.  I  dropped  the  pebble.  It  rolled  on  the 
floor  with  a  grating  noise  and  I  held  my  breath  in  suspense.  No  one 
stirred,  but  yes,  there  was  a  rustle.  I  again  peered  in  and  saw  Francisca 
getting  up.  She  had  awakened  noiselessly  and  in  full  possession  of  her 
faculties,  as  most  people  do  in  this  warlike  country. 

I  whispered  to  her  to  turn  her  back  to  me  and  raise  herself  so  that 
I  might  be  able  to  cut  the  thongs  which  held  her  hands  together.  She  did 
so  without  a  word,  and  then  stepped  quickly  to  the  door.,  unbarred  it  and 
came  out. 

We  had  not  gone  far  before  there  was  an  outcry  in  the  house.  Evi- 
dently the  relief  guard  had  awakened  and  discovered  the  girl's  flight.  They 
set  out  in  the  direction  of  the  inn.  luckily  for  us,  for  we  had  gone  the  oppo- 
site way. 

******** 

Francisca  and  her  father  are  again  together,  but  she  is  a  housemaid  and 
he  a  gardener,  both  in  my  house. 
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(%  (Mm?  af 

Catharine   Boyle,   '12. 

Now  the  bright  sun  nears  its  goal, 

The  heavens  are  radiant  with  golden  light, 

Golden  the  waves  that  heave  and  roll, 

And  golden-touched  the  cloudlets  white. 

Then  comes  the  west  wind  over  the  sea 

With  his  cooling  breath,  a  herald  of  night, 

Kindling  the  western  fires  ;  a  filigree 

He  makes  of  the  clouds,  all  crimson  and  white 

With  tracings  of  gold,  a  dazzling  sight. 

The  gray  cliffs  seem  like  living  things, 
Warmed  with  the  red  glow  of  the  fires ; 
Red-tinged  each  foamy,  lacy  fringe, 
And  red  the  landward  spires. 
The  lighthouse  windows  flash  and  gleam, 
The  wild  gull  circles  higher  and  higher ; 
Sky,  land  and  sea,  as  in  a  dream, 
Seem  all  afire. 

But  Night  now  steals  through  the  sunset  gates 

With  her  soft,  gray  train  of  misty  clouds  ; 

The  ling'ring  fog  in  sweeps,  nor  waits 

For  the  wind,  but  gently,  quickly  shrouds 

The  sea ;  the  smold'ring  sunset  fires  die ; 

The  west  wind  tosses  the  clouds  about 

Like  ashes,  over  a  fading  sky ; 

And  across  the  waves  comes  a  faint,  glad  shout 

From  the  fisherman,  sighting  his  cot's  warm  ray 

Welcoming  him  home,  at  close  of  day. 


©cm  Brmrnt,  nf  Htlbt 

Milton  B.  Weidenthal,  '13. 

"....Walling,  Bell  and  Captain  Knox,"  concluded  Coach  Berryman. 

Tom  Brown  dashed  angrily  from  the  room.  His  name  was  not  on  the 
list ;  the  final  list  of  players  that  would  defend  the  Gray  and  Blue  against 
Grover  in  the  deciding  game  of  the  season.  He  was  not  going  to  help  win 
the   championship   for  Millet  on  the  morrow. 

What  would  his  folks  at  home  say  when  they  heard?  The  thought  was 
very  distressing  to  him  as  he  walked  along,  for  wasn't  he  a  good  batter  and 
catcher  ? 

Suddenly  his  step  became  firmer  and  his  head  more  erect.  A  smile  took 
the  place  of  the  frown,  as  he  hopped  gingerly  up  the  stairs  of  his  boarding- 
house,  for  now  again  that  old  school  spirit  predominated. 

When  he  reached  the  second  floor  the  sound  of  some  one  singing  in  his 
room  above  stopped  his  upward  flight.  It  was  his  old  chum,  Gilford  Worth, 
amusing  himself  while  he  waited  for  the  news  of  the  team.  As  he  stopped,  he 
heard  the  melodious  voice  singing, 

"When  victory  crowns  her  valiant  heroes. 

Not  a  faltering  one  her  laurel  wreathes, 
But  he  who  fought  because  he  loves  hei 

The  emblem  of  the  school  receives.' 

Tom  entered  the  room  with  a  laugh,  and  the  question  that  rose  to  Gif's 
lips  turned  into  congratulations.  But  Brown  did  not  grasp  the  outstretched 
hand,  for  a  coin  that  he  had  been  twirling  in  his  fingers  fell  and  rolled  under 
the  bed.  He  immediately  scrambled  after  it,  so  Gifford's  hand  fell  ungrasped 
to  his  side. 

After  the  topics  of  the  day  had  been  fully  discussed,  Gif  took  his  leave. 
Tom  sat  down  at  his  desk  and  glanced  hesitatingly  up  to  the  wall,  which  was 
covered  with  photographs,  prints  and  pennants.  His  gaze  rested  on  a  bare 
spot — the  only  one  in  the  room.  He  had  refused  many  times  to  answer 
questions  regarding  this  spot,  but  now  he  began  to  imagine  how  it  would 
look  if  he  should  rearrange  the  pictures  so  as  to  cover  this  place  which  had 
been  vacant  for  so  long. 

****** 

It  was  an  ideal  day  that  17th  of  May;  bright,  clear  and  keen.  Nature 
could  not  have  been  kinder  to  the  warriors  who,  in  a  short  few  hours,  were 
to  meet  on  the  green  field,  nor  to  the  hundreds  who  were  to  assemble  and 
cheer  them  to  victory — or  defeat. 

Tom  was  in  his  ball  suit  ready  for  his  last  practice  game  at  10 :30  A.  M. 
Suddenly  he  noticed  the  room  was  filling  with  smoke.  He  walked  over  to  the 
window  and — could  he  believe  his  eyes  ?  There  below  him  was  an  enormous 
crowd  gesticulating  and  shrieking.  But  why?  He  glanced  sharply  across 
the  ten-foot  alley  separating-  the  two  buildings  and  his  heart  almost  stopped 
beating.  There  hanging  out  of  the  window  was  a  young  mother,  her  babe 
clasped  close  to  her  breast.  She  was  too  horrified  to  call  for  help  as  volumes 
of  thick  black  smoke  rolled  out  around  her. 

Tom  immediately  looked  into  his  room,  but  there  was  nothing  that  could 


help  her.  There  was  no  way  of  reaching  her.  But  wait — wasn't  there  a  way 
to  the  roof?  He  dashed  to  the  head  of  the  hall  stairs,  opened  the  trap  door 
and  was  out  on  the  roof. 

He  collected  all  of  his  strength  and  rushed  to  the  edge  and — to  the  amaze- 
ment of  the  gaping  crowd  below,  without  a  moment's  hesitation — jumped.  All 
held  their  breath.  Would  he  make  it?  The  crowd  below  separated,  for  as  he 
touched  the  edge  of  the  building  he  swayed  and  fell — in  on  to  the  roof. 

Upon  standing  he  saw  the  trap  door  leading  below.  He  went  over  to  it,  but 
he  could  not  remove  the  lid.  Upon  looking  around  and  seeing  nothing  that 
he  could  force  it  with,  he  tried  throwing  his  entire  weight  against  it.  It  would 
not  budge. 

Once  more  he  looked  around.  This  time  a  small  hook,  badly  jammed, 
attracted  his  eye.  With  little  exertion  he  opened  the  catch  and  door,  but 
staggered  back  as  if  struck  a  severe  blow,  for  the  thick,  black  smoke  that 
rushed  up  around  him  made  him  lose  his  breath.  He  waited  only  a  moment 
and  fell  down  the  flight  of  intervening  stairs  and  sought  the  room  in  which 
the  woman  was  located. 

Seconds  seemed  hours  to  him  as  he  grabbed  mother  and  child,  and  started 
down  the  stairs  to  the  street.  The  firemen  had  just  arrived.  One  very  brave 
one — a  large  hero-like  fellow — relieved  Tom  of  his  burden  just  as  the  smoke 
was  overcoming  him,  and  he  fell  unconscious  in  the  doorway. 

#  *  *  *  *  *  • 

Ding,  ding,  ding.  Tom  opened  his  eyes  and  saw  the  familiar  walls  of  his 
room  ;  but  he  was  in  bed,  and  it  was  3  o'clock.  Why  was  all  this  ?  The  game 
was  to  begin  at  two.  He  immediately  proceeded  to  don  his  baseball  togs, 
as  he  recollected  his  part  in  the  fire.  While  on  his  way  to  the  field  the  cars 
never  seemed  to  go  so  slow.  Then  when  within  a  few  blocks  of  the  field  the 
old  cry  of  "Power's  off"  came  to  him.  Just  as  he  was  about  to  get  off  and 
walk  the  power  came  on  again. 

Upon  entering  the  field  Brown  looked  at  the  score.  It  read  Millet  0, 
Grover  3,  and  the  beginning  of  the  ninth  inning,  with  Grover  at  the  bat.  Tom 
immediately  sought  Captain  Knox,  and  after  a  short  consultation  Tom  was  put 
in  the  left  field. 

Hale,  Millet's  pitcher,  struck  out  two  of  Grover's  men  and  then,  getting 
a  little  nervous,  allowed  the  bases  to  fill.  Then  Borane,  Grover's  heaviest 
batter  was  up.  He  hit  the  first  ball  and  sent  it  flying  into  the  rear  of  left  field 
in  back  of  Tom. 

Now  was  his  chance.  He  turned  and  ran  in  the  direction  the  ball  was 
going.  As  he  looked  back  over  his  shoulder,  he  saw  that  the  ball  was  almost 
upon  him.  Giving  a  jump  into  the  air,  he  grasped  the  flying  sphere  and 
brought  it  down  with  him.     This  retired  the  side. 

This  rattled  Grover's  pitcher,  for  when  Tom  came  to  bat,  Millet  had  the 
bases  full  and  two  outs.  The  first  two  balls  over  were  called  strikes.  The  next 
one  would  decide  the  game.  Tom  took  it  slowly  and  hit  it  square.  Then  speed- 
ing around  the  plates  he  passed  third.  There  he  staggered,  put  his  hand  to 
his  head — and  fell. 

He  heard  the  yelling  of  Millet's  rooting  section  and  he  knew  that  the  ball 
had  gone  over  the  fence.  Rising  slowly,  he  staggered  on  toward  home,  for  he 
must  get  there.  Staggering  along,  he  fell  in  a  heap  over  the  plate,  knowing, 
however,  that  his  coveted  block  "M"  had  been  earned  for  that  bare  space  on 
the  wall  of  his  room. 
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JAMES  LICK. 


3nmtB  ffiltrk 

By  John   E.  Richards. 

Editor's  Note: — We  are  indebted  to  Hon.  John  E.  Richards,  of  the  Superior  Court 
of  Santa  Clara  county,  for  this  article.  Judge  Richards  has  made  a  study  of  the  life 
of  James  Lick,  and  is  perhaps  better  fittted  than  any  other  living  man  to  discuss  the 
character  and  life  of  our  founder.  He  has  given  his  valuable  time  in  the  preparation 
of  this  article  and  we  wish  to  extend  to  him  the  most  sincere  thanks  on  behalf  of 
the   Faculty   and   the   entire   student   body. — R.    E.    C,   '10. 

In  the  latter  part  of  the  year  1847  the  sailing  vessel  Lady  Adams  arrived 
at  the  port  of  San  Francisco  from  a  voyage  up  the  South  American  coast. 
Among  the  few  passengers,  collected  from  various  ports,  was  a  medium- 
sized,  plainly  dressed,  middle-aged  man  named  James  Lick.  If  there  was 
anything  notable  about  his  appearance  it  was  the  air  of  self-possession 
which  marked  his  movements  and  was  visible  in  his  face,  and  which  be- 
tokened an  experience  with  the  world  at  once  varied,  extensive  and  success- 
ful. His  worldly  possessions  consisted  chiefly  of  the  bench  and  tools  of  a 
pianomaker,  and  an  iron  chest,  or  safe,  which  contained  $40,000  in  doubloons. 

The  ancestry  and  life  history  of  James  Lick  prior  to  the  date  of  his 
landing  in  San  Francisco  may  be  briefly  sketched.  He  was  born  at  Fred- 
ericksburg, Lebanon  county,  Pennsylvania,  on  August  25th,  1796,  of  German 
ancestry.  His  grandfather  had  emigrated  to  the  new  world  early  in  the 
century,  and  had  fought  in  the  army  of  Washington  during  the  Revolution- 
ary War.  The  family  name  was  spelled  Liik.  The  early  life  of  James  Lick 
is  obscure,  and  was  doubtless  lived  in  poverty  with  much  hard  work  and 
meagre  opportunities  for  education.  At  an  early  age  he  was  apprenticed  to 
an  organmaker  at  Hanover,  Pa.,  and  later  entered  the  employ  of  Joseph 
Hiskey,  a  leading  piano-maker  of  Baltimore.  Here  he  met  Conrad  Meyer 
as  a  fellow  workman,  and  a  life-long  friendship  arose  between  these  two 
young  men,  each  of  whom  was  to  attain  world-wide  fame. 

In  the  year  1820  James  Lick  left  the  employment  of  Mr.  Hiskey  and 
went  to  New  York,  intending  to  engage  in  business  for  himself,  but  his 
business  venture  in  that  city  was  brief,  for  in  the  following'  year  he  sailed 
from  New  York  for  Buenos  Ayres,  intending  to  there  pursue  his  trade.  His 
venture  was  fortunate  and  during  the  next  ten  years  of  his  career  accu- 
mulated a  considerable  sum  of  money.  In  1832  he  returned  to  the  United 
States  and  surprised  his  friend  Conrad  Meyer  by  a  visit  to  his  piano  estab- 
lishment in  Philadelphia.  He  had  brought  with  him  a  quantity  of  hides 
and  nutria  skins  of  the  value  of  about  $40,000,  which  he  proceeded  to  dispose 
of  with  a  view  to  settling  in  Philadelphia  and  engaging  in  the  piano  business. 
Something  suddenly  changed  his  plans.  Possibly  a  love  intrigue  of  his 
youth  arose  to  vex  him  with  visions  of  a  deserted  sweetheart  and  an  illegiti- 
mate son.  At  any  rate  he  somewhat  hastily  embarked  for  South  America 
in  1832,  and  this  time  went  to  Valparaiso,  where  he  spent  the  next  four 
years.  From  thence  he  went  to  Peru,  where  he  again  pursued  his  vocation 
of  a  piano-maker,  and  where  he  lived  for  the  next  eleven  years.  As  early 
as  the  year  1845,  however,  the  eyes  of  Mr.  Lick  began  to  turn  toward  Cali- 
fornia, and  it  was  not  long  after  the  American  occupation  of  Monterey,  in 
1846,  before  he  began  to  wind  up  his  affairs  in  Peru  with  a  view  to  coming 
once  more  beneath  the  folds  of  the  American  flag.     He  sold  his  piano  busi- 


ness  at  some  sacrifice,  put  his  money  into  Spanish  doubloons,  and  in  1847 
sailed  for  California. 

The  San  Francisco  to  which  James  Lick  thus  came  in  the  year  before 
the  gold  discovery  would  seem  to  have  had  little  to  attract  either  a  piano- 
maker  or  an  investor  in  real  estate,  but  this  quiet,  self-contained  man  from 
South  America  evidently  had  a  vision  of  all  that  San  Francisco  was  to  be; 
for  it  was  not  very  long  after  his  arrival  that  he  began  sowing  his  doubloons 
over  the  sand-hills  of  the  straggling  town.  He  was  careful  to  buy  the  title 
and  not  merely  the  possessory  rights  to  the  lots  in  which  he  invested.  As 
the  city  grew  with  the  advent  of  the  gold-seekers,  James  Lick's  lots  began 
to  be  valuable,  and  he  found  himself  obliged  to  defend  his  titles  against  all 
sorts  of  squatters'  rights  and  adverse  claims.  The  records  of  the  earliest 
courts  were  filled  with  law  suits  in  which  James  Lick  appeared  as  plaintiff 
or  defendant,  and  it  may  be  said  to  his  credit  that  in  every  one  of  the  dozen 
or  more  of  cases  which  reached  the  Supreme  Court  on  appeal,  during  the 
first  few  years  of  its  existence,  Mr.  Lick's  titles  were  uniformly  upheld. 

The  large  sums  of  money  which  James  Lick  made  out  of  his  foresight 
in  sowing  doubloons  in  sand-hills,  he  began  early  to  reinvest  in  other  lands. 
His  attention  was  early  attracted  to  the  beautiful  and  fertile  Santa  Clara 
valley,  and  he  bought  several  large  tracts  of  land  there.  His  best  known 
investment  in  that  valley  was  the  rancho  near  Agnews,  upon  which,  in  the 
year  1852,  he  erected  his  famous  "Mahogany  Mill."  This  was  a  flour  mill, 
and  it  was  built  entirely  of  mahogany  imported  from  South  America  at  a 
cost  of  $200,000.  Whether  this  mill  was  a  whim  of  Mr.  Lick's  eccentric 
mind,  or  was  his  form  of  protest  against  the  flimsy  architecture  of  the 
time,  or  whether  the  romantic  story  which  accounts  for  its  construction  is 
true,  we  may  not  know ;  but  the  story  is  that  in  his  poverty-stricken  youth 
he  courted  a  miller's  daughter,  and  when  the  fateful  moment  of  proposing 
to  the  father  for  the  daughter's  hand  arrived,  the  purse-proud  miller  said: 
"Out,  you  beggar.  Have  you  a  mill  like  this  that  you  dare  to  cast  your 
eyes  upon  my  daughter.  Begone  !"  James  Lick  thus  losing  his  suit,  mad* 
then  and  there  a  vow  that  he  would  one  day  build  and  own  a  mill  compared 
with  which  the  other  would  be  a  pig-sty.     And  he  kept  his  vow. 

Another  famous  building  which  James  Lick  erected  in  these  early  and 
prosperous  years  was  the  "Lick  House,"  or  hotel,  which,  prior  to  1906,  stood 
on  Montgomery  street  between  Sutter  and  Post.  The  interior  woodwork 
of  this  structure  was  the  marvel  of  its  time,  and  may  be  accredited  to  that 
taste  for  the  beautiful  in  wood  finishing  which  James  Lick  acquired  in  his 
trade  as  a  piano-maker.  Between  the  years  1852  and  1873  Mr.  Lick  made 
his  home  either  at  the  Mahogany  Mill  or  at  the  Lick  Hotel. 

It  was  in  this  latter  year  that  the  friends  of  Mr.  Lick  became  aware 
that  he  had  in  contemplation  the  disposition  of  his  wealth  in  philanthropies 
upon  a  gigantic  scale.  His  first  donations  were  of  specific  properties.  In 
January,  1873,  he  gave  the  mill  property  to  the  Thomas  Paine  Association 
of  Boston.  In  February,  1873,  he  gave  to  the  Academy  of  Sciences  and  to 
the  California  Pioneers  their  adjoining  lots  on  Market  and  Fourth  streets  in 
San  Francisco.  During  the  remainder  of  that  year  and  the  early  part  of 
1874  he  was  engaged  in  earnestly  considering  the  form  which  his  other  and 
greater  benefactions  should  take.  He  discussed  with  the  most  prominent 
and  practical  men  of  California  those  forms  of  philanthropy  which  would  be 
of  the  greatest  utility  to  the  people  of  California  and  to  mankind.     Finally 


his  purposes  were  crystallized  in  a  deed  of  trust  of  all  his  vast  properties, 
which  was  executed  on  June  2,  1874.  The  trustees  named  in  this  first  con- 
veyance were  Thomas  H.  Selhy,  D.  O.  Mills,  Henry  M.  Newhall,  William 
Alvord,  George  H.  Howard,  James  Otis  and  John  O.  Earl.  Within  a  year 
after  the  execution  of  this  first  deed  of  trust,  certain  complications  arose 
which  led  to  its  revocation  and  the  substitution  of  his  second  deed  of  trust. 
This  was  dated  September  21,  1875,  and  the  trustees  were  Richard  S.  Floyd, 
Bernard  D.  Murphy,  F.  D.  Atherton,  John  H.  Lick  and  John  Nightingale. 
To  this  body  of  men  was  finally  intrusted  the  stupendous  task  of  carrying 
into  effect  the  terms  of  Mr.  Lick's  great  benefactions  as  defined  in  his  deed. 
These  were  $700,000  for  the  Lick  Observatory,  $100,000  for  the  Old  Ladies' 
Home  in  San  Francisco,  $150,000  for  the  Lick  Baths,  $100,000  for  the  Lick 
Statuary  at  the  City  Hall,  and  $540,000  for  the  School  of  Mechanical  Arts. 
There  were  also  a  considerable  number  of  small  bequests. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  the  work  of  disposing  of  James  Lick's  large 
and  widely-scattered  holdings  of  real  estate  and  personal  property,  and  of 
investing  the  proceeds  in  the  form  of  these  various  benefactions,  was  a 
stupendous  undertaking,  and  that  it  was  well  and  wisely  done  by  the  trus- 
tees, the  Lick  Public  Baths,  the  Lick  Observatory,  the  Lick  Statuary,  and 
last  and  chiefly  by  reason  of  its  strictly  utilitarian  quality  along  educational 
lines,  the  Lick  School  of  Mechanical  Arts,  bear  their  enduring  and  eloquent 
testimony. 

James  Lick  died  in  San  Francisco  on  October  1,  1876,  at  the  age  of  80 
years.  His  body  lies  buried  beneath  the  dome  of  the  Lick  Observatory  on 
Mount  Hamilton.  There  have  been  other  and  later  millionaires  who  have 
given  larger  individual  gifts  to  institutions  of  learning  in  California  and 
elsewhere,  but  I  venture  to  say  that  the  names  of  none  of  these  will  longer 
or  more  gratefully  be  cherished  by  mankind  than  will  the  name  and  memory 
of  our  first  great  California  philanthropist,  James   Lick. 


Ogilvie  Colin  Campbell,  '10. 

When  we  our  work  at  first  begun, 
We  wished  the  race  already  won. 
Four  years  to  wait !     How  long  it  seemed 
To  reach  the  heights  of  which  we  dreamed ! 
The  years  have  passed,  and  now  we  say, 
How  short  the  time  till  we're  away. 
How  swiftly  have  the  years  rolled  by, 
And  brought  the  hour  to  say  good-by. 

With  hearts  brim   full  and  memories  quick 
We  say  good-by  to  dear  old  Lick ; 
Good-by  to  those  whose  work  has  been 
To  keep  Lick's  name  and  memory  green  ; 
To  guide,  inspire,  direct,  condone, 
And  prove  to  each  and  every  one — 
The  greatest  blessing  heaven  can  send — 
A  constant,  true  and  faithful  friend. 
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Leland  B.  Clark,   '11. 

"Why,  hello,  Mrs.  Smith,  how  charming  you  are  looking  this  morning," 
will  be  the  salutation  of  a  nearby  neighbor  to  her  friend  over  the  television- 
telephone  in  not  so  many  more  years  to  come. 

This  may  sound  like  an  idle  dream,  but  it  is  far  from  it.  The  marvelous 
capability  of  that  great  power,  electricity,  has  performed  another  of  its  great 
feats.  The  anticipations  of  scientific  investigators  of  all  nationalities  for  the  last 
twenty-five  years  are  just  beginning  to  be  realized.  Stop  a  moment  and  think 
what  this  great  discovery  will  mean  to  us,  to  be  able  to  transmit  images  of 
people  and  photographs  miles  upon  miles  over  a  small  wire  or  wires.  This 
invention,  in  its  perfected  state,  will  rank  with  the  wireless  telegraph  and  tele- 
phone and  other  marvelous  inventions  of  this  great  era. 

Imagine  its  multitudinous  applications  and  advantages !  No  great  occur- 
rences, such  as  fires,  floods  and  disasters  of  all  sorts,  can  take  place  without  the 
entire  civilized  world  having  exact  representations  of  the  happenings  in  a  period 
of  time  that  may  be  called  instantaneous,  compared  with  the  time  it  would  take 
the  photographs  to  reach  their  destinations  by  mail. 

If  we  had  possessed  such  a  contrivance  during  the  recent  floods  in  France 
and  the  volcanic  disturbances  in  Sicily,  we  would  not  have  had  to  wait  days 
and  days  for  views  of  the  devastated  portions.  The  actual  conditions  would 
be  pictured  to  us  as  soon  as  we  received  the  telegraphic  reports,  thus  doing 
away  with  the  many  exaggerated  reports  that  rise  during  any  great  catastrophe. 

If  a  great  crime  has  been  committed  which  demands  quick  action  on  the 
part  of  the  police  for  the  apprehension  of  the  criminal,  what  greater  and  more 
useful  apparatus  could  be  invented  for  an  immediate  world-wide  distribution 
of  a  description  and  photographs  of  the  suspect? 

Great  difficulties  in  producing  such  a  piece  of  apparatus  were  met  with. 
The  great  problem  was,  how  would  it  be  possible  to  transmit  the  many  dif- 
ferent degrees  of  shades  which  go  to  make  up  every  picture?  It  was  finally 
discovered  that  the  element  Selenium  offers  a  very  feeble  resistance  to  currents 
of  electricity  when  exposed  to  light,  a  powerful  resistance  when  not  exposed,  and 
degrees  of  resistance  corresponding  with  the  degrees  of  light.  This  was  taken 
advantage  of,  and  was  made  to  operate  relays  which  governed  different  shades 
of  light  corresponding  to  those  at  the  sending  end. 

This  element,  which  plays  such  an  all-important  part  in  this  new  art,  was 
discovered  by  Johann  Berzelius,  a  noted  Swedish  chemist,  in  1817.  It  is  analo- 
gous to  sulphur  in  its  compounds,  and  is  not  very  abundant  in  nature,  although 
it  enters  into  the  composition  of  many  minerals. 


Another  difficulty  that  arose  was  that  the  Selenium  worked  sluggishly,  and 
would  not  change  its  resistance  immediately  with  the  change  in  degree  of  light. 
This  has  since,  however,  been  overcome  to  a  great  extent  by  more  modern 
apparatus. 

Still  another  great  difficulty  was  the  transmission  of  these  many  varying 
currents  over  a  number  of  wires  that  could  be  easily  handled  in  a  practical 
way.  Many  inventors  have  arrived  at  this  point  and  then  stopped.  Their  ap- 
paratus contained  so  many  wires  that  it  would  never  be  of  any  practical  use. 
It  was  left  to  Mr.  Rushmer,  a  noted  Berlin  expert,  to  perfect  this  part.  He 
accomplished  this  by  having  at  the  receiving  end  relays  in  resonance  with  the 
different  impulses  sent  out  at  the  sending  end.  Thus,  the  many  currents  may 
be  sent  over  one  wire  (using  the  ground  as  the  other  medium  of  conduction), 
or  over  two  wires  without  mixing  with  each  other.  Each  relay  will  respond 
only  to  the  right  frequency  that  is  required  for  its  operation.  On  account  of 
the  infancy  of  this  art,  a  detailed  description  of  the  necessary  parts  for  operation 
is  not  permissible  at  this  time. 

Therefore,  let  us  hope  that  more  inventions  of  this  kind  will  come  to  light, 
for  who  knows  how  many  more  ways  we  may  make  this  great,  mysterious 
power  give  us  ease  and  pleasure  during  the  rest  of  our  days  upon  this  earth. 
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In  this  issue  The  Tiger  has  received  the  help  of  several  students  whose 
names  do  not  appear  beside  their  contributions,  but  whose  work  deserves  proper 
recognition. 

The  cover  design  was  drawn  by  Martenstein,  '13;  the  design  is  not  the 
result  of  an  hour's  labor,  but  the  product  of  careful,  painstaking  effort.  Mr. 
Martenstein  is  to  be  congratulated  upon  his  success ;  never  before  in  the  history 
of  The  Tiger  has  a  freshman  design  graced  the  cover  of  a  commencement  issue. 

C.  Mowder,  '12,  contributed  the  headings  for  each  individual  page.  The 
class  histories  were  written  by  representatives,  of  the  respective  classes.     The 


Tiger  wishes  to  thank  D.  McCaw  and  G.  G.  Wills,  '13;  Miss  Hilda  Bettoli,  Miss 
Viola  Cahen  and  R.  Canfield,  '12;  Miss  Madeline  Barieu,  '11;  W.  R.  Beattie 
and  F.  B.  Hornick,  '10,  for  their  part  in  writing  these  articles. 

Miss  Henrietta  Feldermann,  '11,  has  lent  her  aid  unsparingly  in  the  prep- 
aration of  this  issue  for  the  press,  and  the  editor  wishes  to  take  this  opportunity 
to  thank  her. 

The  "Senior  Farce"  and  "Calendar"  were  contributed  by  Miss  Ethel  Maass 
and  Arthur  Wynne  in  conjunction  with  their  work  of  writing  "School  Notes." 

The  "Nicknames"  of  the  Senior  Class  were  collected  by  the  Joke  Editors. 


At  the  present  time  in  this  school  the  only  permanent  record  kept  by 
the  student  body  of  past  events,  school  history,  is  the  Record  Book.  This 
is  a  chronicle  of  all  events  worthy  of  note  that  take  place  each  school  year. 
The  Senior  class  each  year  supports  the  Record  Book  financially,  and  the 
Custodian  is  generally  a  member  of  the  Senior  class,  who  appoints,  with 
the  sanction  of  the  Board  of  Control,  his  successor  at  the  end  of  each  school 
year.  The  duties  of  the  Custodian  are  to  obtain  and  copy  into  the  Record 
Book,  with  suitable  headings,  drawings  and  photographs,  accounts  of  the 
various  happenings  of  the  year.  Copying  must  all  be  done  in  script,  in 
itself  an  endless  task,  while  art  work  of  the  proper  standard  is  difficult 
to  obtain.  This  book  is  a  bulky,  leather-bound  folio,  beautiful  in  appear- 
ance, yet  so  large  that  no  convenient  place  can  be  found  for  its  keeping 
where  it  can  be  easy  of  access  to  the  students. 

Because  of  its  inaccessibility,  comparatively  few  people  know  of  its 
existence.  At  best  the  Record  Book  is  a  mere  sentiment  requiring  endless 
labor  on  the  part  of  the  Custodian  for  its  upkeep,  who  reaps  little  reward 
for  his  effort. 

We  would  like  to  suggest  bound  volumes  of  The  Tiger  as  a  substitute 
for  the  Record  Book.  The  Tiger  contains  a  concise  statement  of  all  the 
events  of  the  school  year  printed  in  an  attractive  form.  As  an  added  attrac- 
tion each  volume  of  The  Tiger — by  that  we  mean  the  four  issues  printed 
by  one  management — contains  contemporary  literary  work,  pictures  of  the 
athletic   teams,   graduates   and   student  body   officers. 
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Furthermore,  each  set  of  four  numbers  of  The  Tiger  will  make  a  neat 
book  if  bound  in  cloth  binding.  These  volumes  could  be  made  accessible 
to  every  one  because  of  their  compactness  and  convenient  size,  as  well  as 
furnish  a  permanent  printed  record  of  school  history. 

The  Board  of  Control,  seeing  the  value  of  such  a  record,  has  appropri- 
ated the  necessary  money  to  pay  for  the  binding  of  back  numbers  of 
The  Tiger,  and  we  would  like  to  see  an  amendment  passed  doing  away 
with  the  Record  Book  and  providing  for  the  binding  of  The  Tiger  each 
year  as  a  substitute. 

ilattagpr'a  lEMiortal 

The  Commencement  Number  of  The  Tiger  for  the  year  ending  June,  1910, 
is  now  before  you.  Its  purpose  is  other  than  merely  to  exceed  previous  com- 
mencement issues,  but  is  to  show  our  students,  and  their  associates,  what  Lick 
really  can  do.  The  volume  may  seem  to  many  to  be  lacking  in  gilt  and 
expensive  finish,  but  we  are  sure  it  contains  everything  necessary  to  portray 
the  life  we  lead. 

Since  its  beginning  The  Tiger  has  had  a  regular  price,  and  to  alter  the 
sum  which  the  students  are  accustomed  to  pay  would  be  a  breach  against  a 
time-honored  precedent.  For  this  reason  we  have  kept  the  expense  as  low 
as  possible,  and  are  happy  in  the  fact  that  the  price  of  The  Tiger  will  not 
change. 

While  we  are  in  this  mood,  let  us  sound  a  note  of  warning  to  our  suc- 
cessors. Be  simple  and  omit  dazzling  effects.  Remember,  "All  that  glitters  is 
not  gold,"  and  keep  well  within  your  expense  allowance.  Solid  simplicity  is 
better  than  tottering  splendor,  and  a  representative  Tiger  is  better  than  one 
which  merely  spells  wealth.  Sherman  A.  White. 
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This  year  for  the  first  time  in  the  history  of  the  school  the  girls 
managed  one  number  of  The  Tiger. 

In  every  detail  the  third  issue  was  a  success,  and  we  wish  to  take  this 
opportunity  to  thank  the  girls,  especially  Miss  Florence  Reinhold,  editor,  and 
Miss  Ora  Iverson,  manager,  in  behalf  of  the  student  body.  The  girls  proved 
conclusively  that  they  were  capable  of  assuming  the  responsibility  of  man- 
aging the  paper,  and  the  present  officials  of  The  Tiger  would  like  to  see 
the  "Girls'  Ti°er"  become  an  established  custom  at  Lick. 
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This  is  the  last  time  the  present  exchange  editors  have  the  pleasure  of  read- 
ing and  criticising  other  High  School  papers.  It  has  indeed  been  interesting 
to  compare  one  school  in  a  certain  part  of  the  country  with  one  perhaps 
thousands  of  miles  away,  to  find  out  in  what  they  are  most  interested ;  how 
their  literary  men  and  athletes  compare  with  each  other,  and  with  our  own. 
Many  of  our  exchanges  during  the  past  year  may  have  thought  our  criticisms 
a  little  unjust  and  harsh,  but  if  you  have,  please  remember  that  we  have 
always  tried  to  be  fair  and  impartial  to  all.  It  is  with  regret  that  we  now 
must  relinquish  our  duties  to  the  under  classmen ;  nevertheless,  we  wish  that 
they  also  may  derive  the  same  pleasure  from  them  that  we  have  had. 

Acorn,  Alameda  High  School. — The  cover  design  of  your  March  issue 
is  not  up  to  standard.  The  arrangement  is  neat  and  the  cuts  are  good,  but 
the  appearance  would  be  greatly  enhanced  by  the  use  of  a  table  of  contents. 

Tocsin,  Santa  Clara  High  School. — The  "Tocsin"  seems  to  be  tobogganing. 
While  the  cover  design  is  excellent  and  the  arrangement  of  the  front  pages 
is  good,  you  run  ads  throughout  almost  every  department,  mix  up  the  different 
departments,    and    use    scarcely    any   cuts. 

Russ,  San  Diego  High  School. — A  few  good  cuts  would  help  to  better 
your  appearance.  We  are  glad  to  see  that  you  do  not  slight  your  exchange 
column,  as  so  many  others  do.     Why  not  have  a  new  design  for  your  cover? 

Red  and  Blue,  Sach's  Collegiate  Institute,  New  York. — Your  March  issue 
is  very  neat,  although  Tiffany's  ad  detracts  somewhat  from  the  general  appear- 
ance of  the  journal.  The  cover  design  could  be  improved  upon.  Your  "Essay" 
is  well  written  and  the  photographs  cause  it  to  be  of  greater  interest.  Your 
exchange  column  is  one  of  the  best  we  have   yet  encountered. 

Wilmerding  Life,  San  Francisco. — Yours  is  a  very  neat  and  interesting 
paper,  Wilmerding.  Some  of  the  cuts,  namely  "Contents"  and  "Jokes,"  are 
really  deserving  of  credit.     The  cartoons  can  well  be  appreciated  by  us. 

Toka,  Grant's  Pass  High  School,  Oregon. — Your  February  issue  is,  if 
nothing  else,  certainly  unique,  as  on  every  page  we  met  what  appeared  to  be 
Mary  and  her  little  lamb.  Why  not  remove  the  ad  from  the  front  cover  and 
insert  a  table  of  contents? 
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Clarion,  Salem  High  School,  Oregon. — We  are  pleased  to  note  improved 
cuts  in  your  February  issue,  Clarion,  but  we  are  sorry  to  see  that  you  still 
place  ads  in  front  and  have  your  table  of  contents  hidden  somewhere  between 
them.  The  fault  is  easily  remedied  if  you  really  care  enough  to  better  your 
appearance. 

Shadow,  Crookston,  Minnesota. — Why  not  insert  a  table  of  contents?  The 
issue  is  otherwise  fairly  good,  although  more  school  notes  are  desirable. 

Sotoyoman,  Healdsburg  High  School. — The  name  "Patriotic  Number"  is 
very  appropriate  for  a  February  issue.  You  give  too  much  space  to  those 
tailpiece  cuts,  which  causes  the  paper  to  present  a  "cramped"  appearance.  The 
cuts  and  arrangement  are  good  with,  of  course,  the  exception  of  the  ads  in 
front. 

Madrono,  Palo  Alto  High  School. — You  are,  as  usual,  neat  and  interesting 
throughout.  "Long  Night  at  Cataract  Gully"  is  deserving  of  special  mention. 
The  exchange  column,  also,  is  well  written.     Why  not  improve  upon  your  cuts? 

Loyal  Sons'  Clarion,  Sacramento. — Why  not  replace  the  ads  on  the  front 
cover  by  a  table  of  contents?  You  still  retain  the  fault  of  continuing  the 
departments  in  the  back  pages.     The  cover  design  is  very  good. 

Sentinel,  Howard  School,  Los  Angeles. — What  cuts  you  have  are  certainly 
of  excellent   quality.      Why   not  use   more   of  them? 

Tucsonian,  Tucson  High  School,  Tucson,  Arizona. — Many  of  the  cuts  are 
very  faint  and  can  scarcely  be  seen.  The  cover  design  is  appropriate  for  a 
paper  which  comes  "out  of  the  desert."  The  literary  department  contains 
many  interesting  features,  especially  the  vignettes.  The  "Myths  and  Legends 
of  Arizona,"  "Spanish  Explorers  and  Some  Stories  of  Old  Tucson"  and  "Apache 
Kid"  are  also  worthy  of  special  mention. 

Oasis,  Reno  High  School,  Nevada. — There  is  constant  improvement  in 
The  Oasis1,  the  latest  being  its  larger  size,  and  the  use  of  a  better  quality  of 
paper.  However,  try  and  keep  your  different  departments  a  little  more  distinct, 
and  before  you  well  realize  it  you  will  rank  with  the  best  exchanges. 

Tolo,  Franklin  High  School,  Seattle. — Yours  is  another  issue  which  shows 
improvement  each  time.  Keep  the  ads  from  the  front  pages  and  insert  an 
index.  This  will  greatly  improve  your  appearance.  The  cover  design  shows 
that  there   is   artistic  talent  in  your   school. 

Focus,  All  Saints'  School,  Sioux  Falls,  South  Dakota. — Your  issue  is  very 
neat.  Keep  the  departments  clearly  defined ;  don't  run  them  together.  This  is 
easily  done  by  the  use  of  cuts. 

Clarion,  Appleton,  Wisconsin. — You  do  not  separate  your  departments 
enough.  You  will  find  also  that  neat  and  simple  cuts  are  more  attractive  than 
cartoons  for  headings.  The  arrangement  and  appearance  would  be  improved 
upon  by  a  table  of  contents  and  the  removal  of  ads  from  the  front  pages. 

Blue  and  White,  Sacred  Heart  College,  San  Francisco. — You  have  good 
material  in  your  paper,  but  the  departments  are  not  clearly  defined.  Use  more 
cuts. 

Calendar,  Buffalo,  New  York. — A  separate  page  for  the  table  of  contents 
and  the  use  of  more  cuts   would  improve  your  appearance. 

Cascadillian,  Ithaca,  New  York. — You  are  one  of  our  best  exchanges. 
"The  Tale  Without  a  Title"  has  an  excellent  plot,  and  the  material  is  well 
handled. 

Occident,  Rochester,  New  York. — You  spoil  an  otherwise  splendid  issue 
by  continuing  your  stories  in  the  back  pages. 


Student  Engineer,  Corvallis,  Oregon. — You  certainly  live  up  to  your  name, 
for  you  contain  an  excellent   list  of  technical  articles. 

Chaparral,  Stanford  University. — With  snappy  jokes  and  artistic  cuts,  you 
are  ever  a  welcome  exchange. 

Trident,  Santa  Cruz  High  School. — Put  a  date  on  your  paper  and  insert 
a  separate  page  for  your  table  of  contents.     Your  cuts  are  good. 

Megaphone,  Detroit,  Michigan. — Good  cuts  would  add  to  the  attractiveness 
of  your  paper. 

Colus,  Colusa,  California. — Your  literary  section  is  large  and  interesting. 
As  a  first  issue  you  are  deserving  of  much  credit.  The  Tiger  wishes  you 
success. 

Cogswell,  San  Francisco. — Yours  is  a  model  High  School  paper.  Though 
small,  it  has  all  of  its  departments  well  written  and  clearly  defined  by  good  cuts. 

Manzanita,  Watsonville. — Taking  into>  consideration  the  size  of  your  school, 
you  merit  special  mention.  Yours  is  a  very  attractive  issue.  A  few  more 
good  cuts  is  all  that  we  can  suggest. 

Totem,  Seattle. — The  appearance  of  your  paper  is  absolutely  ruined  by 
the  advertisements  on  the  front  pages  and  cover.  The  shape  of  your  paper 
is  awkward,  but  some  of  your  departments  are  well  written,  especially 
"Athletics." 

Skirmisher. — We  have  as  yet  been  unable  to  find  an  address  on  your 
paper,  but  we  presume  that  you  are  from  St.  Matthew's  Academy.  A  good 
cover  design  would  improve  your  appearance,  but  we  were  very  much  pleased 
with  the  material  and  its  neat  arrangement. 

School  Herald,  San  Jose ;  Oregon  Emerald,  University  of  Oregon,  and 
Hitchcock  Sentinel,   San  Rafael,  are  regular  and  welcome  exchanges. 

The  Lowell,  Lowell  High  School. — You  are  practically  the  only  local  ex- 
change which  contains  ads  in  the  front  pages ;  an  index  is  also  lacking.  The 
remainder  of  the  paper  is  good,  and  cuts  are  used  to  great  advantage. 

Crimson  and  White,  New  York  State  Normal  High  School,  Albany. — A 
table  of  contents  on  the  cover  is  a  detriment  to  the  beauty  of  any  cover  design, 
just  as  ads  in  the  front  are  to  the  appearance  of  any  paper.  These  two  faults 
are  shining  lights  in  your  February  issue.  You  also  slight  every  department 
except  the  literary. 

Courier,  Boise  High  School. — The  removal  of  ads  from  the  front  and  the 
substitution  of  a  table  of  contents  would  help  greatly  to  better  your  appearance. 
The  different  departments  are  clearly  defined  and  well  written. 

Congress,  Olean  High  School,  New  York. — The  preceding  criticism  is  also 
applicable  to  you. 

Crescent,  Concordia  College,  Moorhead,  Minnesota. — Your  issue,  though 
small,  is  very  neat.     Why  not  use  cuts? 

As  we  go  to  press  we  wish  to  acknowledge  the  receipt  of  01  la  Podrida, 
Berkeley  High  School,  and  Red  and  White,  Lakeview  High  School,  Chicago. 


A  Bcvnp  nf  Paper 


Saturday  afternoon,  March  5th,  the  Class  of  1910  presented  a  very  credit- 
able comedy  entitled  "A  Scrap  of  Paper."  Previous  Senior  Classes  have  staged 
excellent  farces,  but  1910  claims  the  distinction  of  being  the  first  Class  to 
present  a  play  of  the  "higher  type." 

The  play,  translated  from  the  French  by  J.  P.  Simpson,  was  given  an  excel- 
lent production.  Never  have  High  School  students  proved  themselves  more 
capable.  All  of  the  characters  were  well  handled,  showing  careful  study  on  the 
part  of  the  players.  It  would  be  difficult  to  award  individual  honors  among  a 
cast  so  well  balanced. 

The  surprise  of  the  afternoon  was  Miss  Agnes  Fraser  as  Suzanne  De 
Russeville,  the  loyal-hearted  coquette.  Her  dark  eyes  were  used  to  much 
advantage.  In  the  scenes  with  Prosper  Couramont  she  gave  a  good  example 
of  a  true  woman's  curiosity.  On  the  whole,  the  character  was  given  a  com- 
plete  and   finished   interpretation   by   this   capable   amateur. 

Mr.  Fred  Hornick's  Prosper  Couramont  was  a  typical  man  of  the  world. 
He  was  at  his  best  in  the  bantering  scenes  with  Suzanne.  His  argument 
with  Louise  in  the  first  act  was  also  an  excellent  piece  of  acting. 

As  the  somewhat  emotional  Louise  De  La  Glaciere,  Miss  Florence  Rein- 
hold  scored  a  happy  success.  She  scattered  papers  over  the  stage  in  a  manner 
which  showed  her  familiarity  in  handling  manuscripts.  Her  anxiety  to  conceal 
from  her  devoted  husband  her  girlish  love  affair  with  Prosper  furnished  an 
excellent  motive  for  her  powers  as  an  actress. 

Miss  Amy  Jann,  with  her  customary  blushes  and  stage  walk,  made  a 
sweet  and  captivating  young  maiden.  Her  encouragement  of  her  timid  lover 
was  very  coquettish.     Oh  !     naughty  Amy  ! 

Zenobie,  the  maiden  Aunt,  as  played  by  Miss  Anna  Erlandson,  had  all  the 
attributes  essential  to  a  sweet,  coy  (  ?)  bachelor  girl.  The  affectionate  manner 
in  which  she  guarded  her  youthful  charge,  Anatole,  was  like  that  of  an  old 
cat  defending  its  kitten. 

Indignation — O  wrathful  injured  dignity !  was  the  point  especially  aimed 
at  by  Miss  Alice  Schmelz  in  her  interpretation  of  the  role  of  housekeeper. 

"Sassy"  little  Miss  Sylvia  Simons,  as  the  maid  Pauline,  was  very  attractive. 
She  earned  the  name  of  "Tiny  Tot"  among-  members  of  the  cast,  because  she 
was  so  very  small.  But  my !  what  a  haughty  young  lady  she  was  as  Pauline, 
and  that  graceful  courtesy  of  hers  was  pronounced  by  the  audience  "just  the 
cutest  thing." 

The  jealous  Baron  De  La  Glaciere,  as  presented  by  Mr.  Leland  Clark, 
was  both  dignified  and  stern.  His  "icy  stare"  spoke  the  terrifying  words 
which  his   lips   refused   to  utter. 

Much  of  the  comedy  of  the  play  was  furnished  by  Mr.  Frank  House  in 
his   humorous   portrayal   of   Brisemouche,   the   naturalist.      If   it   is   possible   for 


a  man  to  be  hen-pecked  by  any  one  but  his  wife,  he  certainly  was  by  Zenobie. 
I  Who  could  have  penetrated  beneath  his  clever  disguise  and  recognized  our 
sedate  track  manager? 

Not  a  chance  for  comedy  was  omitted  in  the  reading  of  his  lines  by  Mr. 
Rey  Chatfield.  As  the  timid  little  French  youth,  Anatole,  he  rivaled  Miss 
Simons  for  cuteness.  He  was  especially  fortunate  in  his  choice  of  costume  and 
make-up.  When  he  appeared  in  that  "nifty"  brown  corduroy  suit  and  blonde 
wig  the  audience  thought  he  was  "little  Buster  Brown." 

Mr.  James  Johnson,  as  Baptiste,  made  an  excellent  servant.  He  carried 
himself  throughout  the  entire  play  with  the  reserved  and  haughty  manner  of 
a  traditional  servant. 

Mr.  Reuben  Hills  was  chosen  for  the  part  of  Francois,  the  servant  of 
Prosper,  but  as  he  was  unable  to  appear,  Mr.  Sherman  White  kindly  took 
his  place  at  the  last  moment  and  filled  the  part  ably.  What  a  pity  Francois' 
speech  was  limited  to  eight  words!     "Did  you  ring  for  a  light,  my  lord?" 

The  setting  of  the  three  acts  was  most  appropriate,  the  second  scene, 
,<j  that  of  Prosper's  Den  at  the  home  of  Brisemouche,  being  especially  artistic. 

Musical  selections  rendered  by  Herman  Heller's  orchestra  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Nathan  Landsberger,  were  a  feature  of  the  day's  program  deserving 
mention. 

The  entire  audience  was  imbued  with  Lick  spirit.  Our  yell-leader,  Al 
Wetmore,  led  some  snappy  Ali  Be  Bo's  and  other  old  favorites. 

Much  credit  is  due  to  Maurice  Stewart,  under  whose  personal  direction 
the  play  was  staged.  He  has  held  this  position  of  coach  for  the  past  three 
years,  and  his  work  is  appreciated  by  all  Lick  students. 

This  is  the  first  time  that  the  entire  performance  has  been  under  the 
management  of  Lick  representatives,  the  committee  in  charge  being  composed 
of  enrolled  students. 

®lje  (ftammttte? 

Play   Manager — Mr.    Fred    Hornick. 

Program — Mr.  Rey  Chatfield,  Mr.  Sherman  White. 

Play  Committee — Miss  Genevieve'  Gillette,  Mr.  Rey  Chatfield,  Mr.  Sher- 
man  White,    Mr.   Willard  Beattie,   Mr.   Clyde   Pitchford. 

House    Manager — Mr.    H.    R.   Riemer. 

Box  Office— Mr.  L.  Rankin. 

House  Committee — Mr.  F.  J.  Westphal,  Mr.  P.  D.  Bennis,  Mr.  L  G. 
Randall,  Mr.  W.  Spring,  Mr.  A.'  Rankin,  Mr.  M.  Wolfson,  Mr.  E.  L.  Slack, 
Mr.  E.  D.  Velisaratos. 

It  is  due  to  this  committee  and  the  players  that  the  play  was  such  a 
great  financial  success.  Mr.  Fred  Hornick,  play  manager  as  well  as  leading 
man,  gave  much  of  his  time  to  the  position  appointed  him.  He  put  his  very 
best  efforts  into  his  work,  and  nothing  was  too  much  trouble.  He  deserves 
special  mention  for  capably  filling  an  office  demanding  both  talent  and  business 
ability. 

Lick  has  never  staged  a  production  which  has  received  more  favorable 
criticism  from  the  general  public  and  from  professional  critics.  We  hope  that 
coming  classes  when  selecting  their  Senior  play  will  decide  in  favor  of  a 
comedy   of  the   "higher   type." 


itfarulig  (Eljattges 

The  vacancies  in  the  Faculty  for  next  year  have  been  filled  by  the 
appointment  of  the  following  new  teachers : 

The  department  of  English  will  be  under  the  direction  of  Miss  Helen  M. 
Wilkins,  a  graduate  of  Stanford  University  in  the  class  of  January,  1909. 
During  the  past  year  and  a  half  Miss  Wilkins  has  been  doing  graduate 
work  at  Stanford  and  was  granted  her  Master's  degree  a  few  weeks  ago,  her 
specialty  being  English  literature.  She  is  not  an  entire  stranger  here, 
having  done  a  half  year  of  practice  teaching  in  our  Domestic  Science  de- 
partment. 

The  department  of  freehand  drawing  will  be  under  the  direction  of 
Miss  Stella  Boulware,  who  is  also  a  Stanford  graduate,  class  of  1906.  During 
the  past  two  years  Miss  Boulware  has  had  charge  of  the  department  of  free- 
hand drawing  at  the  Monterey  High  School. 

To  fill  the  vacancy  in  the  Physics  department,  caused  by  Miss  Bridg- 
man's  resignation,  Mr.  Plumb  will  be  transferred  from  his  present  work, 
which  will  be  placed  in  the  hands  of  Miss  Margie  Dunlap,  a  graduate  of 
the  University  of  California,  class  of  1908. 

All  these  new  teachers  are  very  much  interested  in  student  activities. 
Miss  Wilkins  will  lend  a  hand  in  connection  with  the  school  paper,  debat- 
ing, etc.,  and  Misses  Dunlap  and  Boulware  will  assist  in  athletics,  camera 
club,  orchestra,  etc. 

The  vacancy  in  the  History  department  will  not  be  filled,  the  enrollment 
of  students  being  restricted  so  that  one  teacher  can  be  dispensed  with. 


Halites 

With  a  few  exceptions  the  attendance  at  the  rallies  of  the  past  year 
has  been  excellent.  In  spite  of  the  fact  that  much  time  has  been  devoted  to 
training,  Lick  spirit  has  found  another  place  for  action,  and  has  been  promi- 
nent at  the  rallies  throughout  the  year. 

Under  capable  student  body  officers,  the  standard  of  Lick  has  been 
upheld  in  a  manner  with  which  other  schools  cannot  often  compare.  Presi- 
dent Pitchford  has  held  his  position  with  a  quiet  but  firm  dignity  and  has 
proven  himself  a  capable  leader.  During  his  absence  his  place  was  filled 
by  Miss  Genevieve  Gillette,  and  also  by  Mr.  Rey  Chatfield.  Both  of  these 
acting'  presidents  showed  that  they  were  alert  and  knew  how  to  inspire  their 
audiences  with  Lick  spirit. 

After  being  convinced  that  his  duty  as  yell-leader  also  included  that  of 
musical  director,  Al  Wetmore  recovered  from  his  bashfulness  and  thereafter 
fulfilled  his  position  with  a  steady  determination  to  shake  all  the  bricks  out 
of  the  building.  Before  the  rallies  have  been  called  to  order  occasional  class 
yells  have  sounded  through  the  halls.  The  Freshmen  were  terribly  fright- 
ened the  first  time  this  occurred,  but  now  they  yell  for  "1913"  with  a  vim 
which  shows  them  true  Lickites.  As  soon  as  President  Pitchford  called  a 
rally  to  order,  all  of  the  students  forgot  class  rivalry  and  all  joined  in  a 
good  old  "Ali-Be-Bo"  or  "Brackety-Ax." 

The  captains  and  managers  of  the  different  teams  have  addressed  the 
student  body  at  the  rallies,  and  have  all  succeeded  in  making  us  feel  ashamed 
or    elated,    according    as    we    deserved.     The    Tiger    has    been    represented   by 


Mr.  Rey  Chatfield  and  Mr.  Sherman  White,  and  during  the  Girls'  issue,  by 
Miss  Florence  Reinhold  and  Miss  Ora  Iverson,  each  of  whom  have  scolded 
and  praised  us  in  turn. 

Among  the  speakers  of  the  year  may  be  counted  many  graduates.  We 
are  always  glad  to  welcome  any  of  these  visitors  back  to  their  former  places 
as  Lick  students,  and  we  have  enjoyed  their  encouraging  speeches  and 
cheery  words.  "Sid"  Holman,  our  football  coach,  has  visited  us  oftener 
perhaps  than  any  other  member  of  the  alumni.  He  has  spoken  at  several 
rallies,  but  never  of  himself.  However,  when  a  Lick  team  comes  off  the 
track,  court,  or  gridiron  victorious,  we  all  know  that  "Sid"  Holman  has  done 
his  part  in  making  our  teams  what  they  are  to-day. 

"Bill  Beattie's  Band"  has  earned  its  popularity  by  generously  rendering 
selections  at  nearly  all  of  our  rallies.  A  rally  without  the  presence  of  the 
orchestra  is  a  thing  almost  unheard  of  nowadays.  Perseverance  is  a  quality 
which  we  all  respect,  and  that  is  what  has  made  "Bill  Beattie's  Band." 

Some  of  the  rallies  have  been  the  means  of  introducing  many  of  bur 
talented  lads  and  lassies  who  would  otherwise  be  hiding  in  the  background. 
Miss  Marguerite  Boyd  has  especially  delighted  the  student  body  by  her 
clever  recitations.  No  matter  how  often  she  is  called  upon  to  entertain,  she 
always  has  something  new  and  appropriate.  Miss  Sylvia  Simons  is  another 
girl  who  has  always  been  willing  to  help  out,  and  the  applause  which  has 
always  followed  her  recitations  show  her  popularity  among  the  students. 
The  girls  seem  to  have  taken  the  lead  in  this  part  of  the  rallies,  and  numer- 
ous vocal  selections  have  been  rendered  by  the  Misses  Gillette,  Erlandson, 
Barieau,  Todd  and  McKibbon,  with  Miss  Sophie  Felderman  as  accompanist. 

The  Xmas  Rally,  held  on  December  17th,  was  one  of  the  best  rallies 
of  the  year.  There  was  a  large  attendance  and  every  one  was  convinced 
that  although  we  had  not  won  all  of  the  laurels  we  had  tried  for,  Lick  was 
still  a  formidable  opponent  for  all  competing  schools.  Mr.  Fred  Hornick 
delivered  an  address  to  the  debating  team  and  student  body  officers  in  behalf 
of  the  students  for  the  work  they  had  done  for  the  school. 

Before  the  presentation  of  block  "L's"  Miss  Ora  Iverson  addressed  the 
athletes  in  general,  showing  that  their  efforts  were  appreciated  even  if  it 
was  impossible  for  all  of  them  to  receive  block  "L's."  Tooker,  '10;  Dickson 
and  Clark,  '11;  Dick  Smith,  Maynard,  Holman,  '12,  and  Rogers,  '13,  were 
awarded  block  "L's"  for  their  success  on  track.  Margo  and  Dreyer,  '10, 
and  Halbert,  '11,  received  their  "L's"  for  swimming.  Margo  and  Dreyer  re- 
ceived medals  for  placing  in  the  B.  C.  L.  swimming  meet. 

It  will  probably  be  necessary  to  enlarge  the  cup  case  before  long  if  the 
trophies  continue  to  make  their  appearance  as  rapidly  as  they  have  done 
during  the  past  year,  but  let  us  not  despair,  and  only  say  "the  more  the  merrier." 

As  presiding  officer,  Miss  Genevieve  Gillette  conducted  the  annual  Girls' 
Rally  with  great  success.  Although  it  was  the  second  girls'  rally  in  the 
history  of  Lick,  an  observer  could  safely  say  that  he  had  still  to  see  a  better 
one.  Of  course  none  of  the  girls  will  deny  that  talking  is  one  of  their  many 
accomplishments,  but  the  calm  manner  in  which  they  conducted  themselves 
goes  to  prove  that  Lick  girls  are  capable  of  changing  to  a  virtue  what  is 
often  regarded  as  a  rather  serious  fault.  We  cannot  fail  to  admit  that 
this  virtue  is  both  valuable  and  essential  to  all  who  would  make  rally 
speeches  without  appealing  to  "the  old  post"  for  a  few  inspiring  words. 
May  our  girls  retain  this  gift  in  the  years  to  come. 

Every  one  is  now  looking  forward  anxiously  to  the  Recapitulation 
Rally.  With  the  experience  gained  during  the  year,  this  rally  should  be  all 
that  we  can  possibly  make  it,  for,  after  all,  it  is  our  rallies  that  act  as  the 
incentive  to  the  Lick  spirit  of  which  we  are  so  proud. 


DEBATING    TEAM 
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The  most  important  action  taken  by  the  De- 
bating Society  this  year  was  our  withdrawal 
from  the  Debating  League  of  California.  In  or- 
der that  there  may  be  no  misunderstanding  in 
regard  to  the  causes  which  led  to  this  action,  the 
officers  of  the  society  deem  it  advisable  to  an- 
nounce what  these  causes  are. 

To  meet  the  expenses  involved  by  member- 
ship in  the  Debating  League  requires  the  expen- 
diture of  practically  all  the  money  collected  as 
dues  by  our  society.  The  only  benefits  derived 
by  membership  in  the  league  are  social  ones,  en- 
joyed by  the  one,  out  of  every  eight  members, 
who  attends  the  semi-annual  conventions  of  the 
league.  Debating  is  only  one  of  several  activi- 
ties fostered  by  our  society.  As  a  consequence 
of  the  expense  involved  by  membership  in  the 
league,  these  other  activities  suffer.  This  we 
believe  to  be  manifestly  unjust  to  approximate- 
ly seven-eighths  of  our  members.  Hence,  the 
action  taken. 

This  necessarily  involved  the  forfeiture,  to 
Humboldt,  of  the  debate  scheduled  between  that 
institution   and   us. 

The  Debating  Society  play  is  scheduled  for 
May  6th.  The  title  is,  "The  Day  Before  the 
Wedding."  Tbe  cast  numbers  six,  and  is  as  fol- 
lows : 

Mr.   Padelthorp H.  Hixschler,  '11 

Mrs.    Padelthorp. G.    Gillette,  '10 

Dick  Padelthorp Walter  Leigh,  '11 

Ada  Padelthorp Margaret  Boyd,  '10 

Alfred  Warford  Fillmore,  '11 

Dollie  Boston Bernice  Todd,  '13 

comedy   of   "Pyramus   and   Thisbe,"    from    "A 
by  Shakespeare,  will  be  given.     The  following 


As    a    curtain-raiser,    the 

Midsummer  Night's  Dream,'' 

are  in  the  cast : 

Pyramus    Deleray,    '10 

Thisbe     Heyneman,    '11 

Lion    Richardson,    '13 

Quince    Bruce    Barkis,    '10 

Wall    A.   F.   Hall,   '13 

Moonshine Weidenthal,    '13 

Following  the  play  by  a  week  will  be  a  mock  trial.     We  owe  this  to 

the  efforts  of  its  author,   Mr.  Waterman. 

Our  school  team,    Miss   Iverson,   Mr.   McNair,  leader,  and   Mr.   Oehlman, 

was  defeated  by  the  Berkeley  Ecclesia. 
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Through  the  efforts  of  Mr.  Heymann  and  a  few  others  an  aeronautical 
society  has  been  organized.  A  meeting  was  held  on  April  11,  at  which  a  con- 
stitutional committee  was  appointed.  The  next  meeting  was  held  two  days 
later,  and  about  fifty  members  were  present.  A  constitution  was  adopted  and 
the  following  officers  were  elected:  Mr.  L.  J.  Meussdorffer,  '10,  President;  Mr. 
E.  K.  Speyer,  '12,  Vice-President;  Mr.  J.  Harron,  '11,  Secretary,  and  Mr.  E. 
Pilli,    '13,   Treasurer. 

Mr.  Heymann  spoke  of  the  contest  to  be  given  by  the  Pacific  Aero  Club, 
in  which  Lick,  it  is  believed,  will  have  competed  by  the  time  The  Tiger  is 
published. 


(Eamrra  (Elub 

The  Camera  Club  has  not  achieved  as  great  success  as  anticipated  at  the 
beginning  of  the  year,  due  to  the  fact  that  it  was  found  necessary  to  build  three 
additional  dark  rooms  in  order  to  reserve  the  former  dark  room  for  the  Physics 
Department.  No  time  has  been  lost  in  securing  new  rooms  for  the  Camera  Club 
in  one  of  the  shop  buildings.  These  new  quarters  are  now  rapidly  nearing  a  state 
of  completion  and  as  they  have  been  planned  with  much  thought  on  the  part  of 
the  committee  regarding  all  essential  details,  there  is  no  reason  why  the  club  will 
not  progress  steadily  from  now  on. 

Two  of  the  new  dark  rooms  are  to  be  used  for  developing  and  the  third  is 
reserved  for  printing.  The  girls  of  the  club  will  be  given  the  use  of  the  dark 
room   in  the  main  building. 


|§>lj0rt  §>tnrg  (Club 

A  popular  organization  originating  this  year  is  the  Short  Story  Club. 
Although  the  membership  is  limited  to  sixteen,  these  members  have  accomplished 
a  great  deal  at  their  meetings  which  are  held  every  two  weeks.  The  best  short 
stories  have  been  read  and  discussed  and  the  members  have  endeavored  to  be- 
come familiar  with  modern  authors  as  well  as  to  study  the  stories  of  authors  of 
various  nationalities. 

Long  evenings  of  reading  and  tedious  committee  meetings  preceded  the 
selection  of  a  program  of  stories.  To  select  just  the  appropriate  masterpiece 
from  each  author  meant  critical  study  of  many  authors,  English,  American,  and, 
in  translation,  French  and  Russian.  Baumberger,  assisted  by  Hirschler,  made 
complete  plans  and,  with  no  popular  acclaim,  launched  a  new  and  invaluable 
school  society.  Their  labor  is  appreciated  by  those  who  value  intellectual  ac- 
tivities in  the  school. 

The  officers  of  the  club  are :    President,  Mr.  Arthur  Wynne ;  Vice-President, 
Miss  Marguerite  Boyd ;  Secretary,  Mr.  George  Heyneman. 


©nostra 

People  often  say  that  patience  is  a  virtue  and  we  of  Lick  have  formerly  been 
duty  bound  to  agree  with  them.  The  orchestra,  however,  which  was  long  talked 
of,  when  it  did  organize  lost  no  time  in  gaining  for  itself  a  prominent  place 
among  the  school  activities.  Our  rallies  are  enlivened  by  its  selections,  and  its 
presence  is  declared  of  great  importance  at  social  functions.  The  members  de- 
serve due  appreciation,  for  they  have  all  practiced  faithfully,  and  every  one  has 
done  his  part  in  making  the  orchestra  one  of  the  foremost  student  organizations. 


A  merry,  although  tired  company  gathered  around  a  table  in  the  small 
clubroom  of  the  Hotel  Normandie  on  the  evening  of  March  5th.  They  were 
fourteen  in  number ;  the  farce  cast,  the  coach  and  the  official  chaperon.  Miss 
South  wick. 

The  great  success  of  the  afternoon  was  one  of  the  chief  topics  of  con- 
versation, and  everyone  felt  that  they  had  been  rewarded  for  their  careful 
work.  As  a  token  of  appreciation,  Mr.  Fred  Hornick  presented  each  of  the 
girls  with  a  bunch  of  violets. 

Much  fun  was  caused  by  the  merry  search  for  place  cards.  Each  was 
placed  beneath  a  "scrap  of  paper"  and  bore  the  stage  names  of  the  guests. 
This  idea  was  both  original  and  appropriate,  acting-  as  an  incentive  for  a 
jolly  evening. 

There  was  no  selected  toastmaster  and  no  formal  compliments,  but 
everyone  expressed  their  thoughts  at  "their  own  sweet  will."  As  the  even- 
ing drew  to  a  close,  the  merry-makers  departed  to  their  homes,  and  Sunday 
morning,  March  6th,  found  them  all  attentively  reading  a  highly  favorable 
newspaper  account  entitled,  "A  Scrap  of  Paper." 

iflarttltu  iKfrrjitintt 

The  Faculty  were  the  guests  of  the  Senior  Cooking  Class  on  March  16. 
As  the  date  named  preceded  St.  Patrick's  Day  by  only  a  few  hours,  the 
artistic  decoration  of  the  Girls'  Lunch  Room  in  a  color  scheme  of  green  with 
an  intermingling  of  daffodils  was  most  appropriate. 

A  menu,  planned  by  the  girls,  was  pronounced  both  appetizing  and 
delicious.     The  menu  also  wore  the  green: 

Chicken  Wiggle  on  Toast. 

Sandwiches. 
Pistachio  Ice  Cream,  Cake. 
Green  Tea  with  Cookies 
Turkish  Delight. 
Of  the  many  delightful  affairs  given  by  the  Cooking  Classes,  none  have 
been  enjoyed  more  by  the  guests,  or  by  the  hostesses,  who  by  their  good 
taste  and  cordiality,  made  the  afternoon  a  pleasant  one  for  all  present. 

(Uijf  Atfftefi'  SBatu? 

By  the  time  The  Tiger  is  published  another  social  success  will  have  been 
recorded.  This  is  the  dance  to  be  given  to  the  athletes  on  the  winning  inter- 
class  and  on  all  school  teams.  This  dance  will  replace  the  football  supper  of  the 
past  few  years,  and  is  expected  to  be  a  great  event.  Committees  have  been  ap- 
pointed and  have  almost  completed  the  arrangements  at  the  time  of  this  writing. 
Miss  Genevieve  Gillette  will  be  floor  manager,  and  it  is  to  her  that  much  of  the 
work  and  credit  of  the  dance  will  fall.  The  committee  has  the  consent  of  our 
orchestra  to  furnish  the  music.  The  decorations  are  to  be  of  greens  and  pen- 
nants, and  will  be  very  appropriate  and  pretty. 

The  athletes  appreciate  the  labor  and  trouble  to  which  the  girls  will  put 
themselves  in  order  to  give  them  an  enjoyable  time;  and  all  to  whom  the  invi- 
tations fall  will  be  most  glad  to  come  and  contribute  their  share  in  making  it 
the  pleasant  evening  which  the  girls  assure  us  we  will  have  at  Our  Hall  on  the 
20th  of  May. 
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"Unfitting  Harkwarft" 


"Say !  this  reminds  me  of  the  old  days  when  we  used  to  sit  down  by 
the  shop  and  eat  lunch."  Ernie  Thompson  gazed  fondly  at  the  group 
around  the  crackling  fire.  Some  were  smoking,  others  were  merely  gazing 
into  the  fiery  depths,  picturing  in  the  glowing  embers  happy  reminiscences 
of  the  good  old  days,  reminiscences  brought  back  to  each  by  the  sight  of 
the  others.  Ernie  shoved  his  hand  deep  into  his  pocket  and  as  the  long, 
flickering  beams  from  the  fire  danced  around  him  and  fell  now  and  then  on 
a  Stanford  watch  fob  marked  '11.  "It's  a  long  while  since  a  bunch  like  this 
has  come  together ;  it  makes  me  think  of  the  rallies,  when  I  used  to  talk 
to  you  from  the  top  of  the  stairs,  the  good  old  days,  you  know.  I  picture 
the  student  body  as  a  frail  ship  tossed  on  a  tempestuous  sea,  while  just 
ahead   lie   treacherous   bre — wow  !" 

Tommie's  flow  of  eloquence  was  ended  rather  abruptly  by  a  pillow, 
hurled  savagely  in  his  direction  by  a  tall,  slim  and  lanky  youth,  whom  the 
nations  knew  as   Barieau. 

"Now,  see  here,  Tommie,  that  inelegant,  uneloquent  flow  of  metaphori- 
cal nonsense  was  bad  enough  when  you  launched  it  at  us  in  behalf  of  the 
Debating  Society,  and  unlike  good  wine,  it  hasn't  improved  with  age.  The 
fact  that  you  have  spent  two  years  in  that  Palo  Alto  law  school  and  have 
reached  that  position  of  pre-eminence  where  you  can  stand  in  front  of  the 
bleachers  and  wave  your  hands  to  the  accompaniment  of  a  lot  of  bum  yell- 
ing, even  that  doesn't  give  you  any  license  to  infringe  on  our  tolerance  a 
second  time." 

"Say,  Slats,"  Tommie  looked  reproachfully  at  his  maligner,  "anyone 
would  know  you  were  an  engineer  from  Berkeley  college,  the  utter  inade- 
quancy  and  incompleteness  of  your  rather  coarse  flow  of  language  proves 
that.  Your  argument  is  loosely  constructed,  and  on  the  whole,  very  poor. 
Now,  in  Book  III  Of  Blackstone's  Commentaries — ■" 

"Aw,  shut  up ;  we  came  here  to  talk  about  the  old  Lick  fellows,  and 
Blackstone  wasn't  one  of  them  ;  why,  that  brow  couldn't  pass  the  entrance 
examinations  to  Stanford,  let  alone  getting  into  Lick." 

"Dry  up,  both  of  you."  Perry  heaved  a  magazine  at  the  argumentative 
pair.  "This  isn't  an  intercollegiate  debate,  and  just  because  you  two  fel- 
lows attend  different  colleges  is  no  reason  why  you  should  monopolize  the 
whole  evening  jawing  about  it.     For  the  sake  of  argument  we'll  admit  that 


you  are  both  wrong — at  present.  You  both  will  probably  make  good  some 
time,  I  guess ;  all  Lick  men  do  that  eventually.  However,  I  decide  in  favor 
of  the  engineers.  Did  you  see  that  article  in  the  paper  this  morning  about 
Drucker?  No?  Why  don't  you  fellows  read  the  news  once  in  a  while? 
You'll  find  it  quite  entertaining.  Arthur  Drucker  was  before  our  time, 
graduated  '97,  course  XI.  This  article  said  that  he  has  taken  a  leave  of 
absence  from  the  Oriental  Consolidated  Mining  Co.  of  Korea  and  is  now 
making  a  tour  of  the  globe.  He  is  visiting  all  the  principal  mining  districts 
of  the  world,  and  upon  the  completion  of  his  trip  will  be  retained  by  the 
same  company  as  consulting  engineer.  That's  a  pretty  fair  start  for  one 
of  the  first  graduates." 

"There's  a  bunch  of  the  fellows  made  good  in  engineering."  Barieau 
edged  his  way  toward  the  center  of  the  group  and  rested  his  arm  on  Tom- 
mie's  shoulder.  "That's  what  makes  me  think  I  have  it  on  our  legal  friend 
here.  Now  take  Jim  Wise  for  instance.  He  has  recently  left  the  Pacific 
Gas  and  Electric  and  gone  into  business  with  the  F.  G.  Baum  Company, 
consulting  engineers,  and  the  Gas  Company  have  retained  him  as  their  con- 
sulting 'engineer.  He  has  certainly  made  good,  and  he's  one  of  the  best 
friends  a  Lick  man  ever  had.  He  is  responsible  for  that  loan  fund.  He's 
all  right." 

"Did  you  ever  hear  about  Jim  and  the  answer  books?"  Perry's  face 
wrinkled  into  a  grin  and  he  looked  as  if  he  really  had  something  funny  to 
tell.  "Jim  was  teaching  algebra  and  he  sent  back  East  for  a  bunch  of 
answer  books.  There  were  forty  in  the  class  and  he  only  succeeded  in 
getting  thirty  books.  That  left  three  books  for  every  four  fellows,  so  Jim 
proposed  that  every  four  of  us  should  match  till  one  fellow  got  matched 
out.  It  was  the  last  period  in  the  morning,  the  fellows  were  sitting  around 
on  the  desks  flipping  coins  and  Jim  was  going  around  from  group  to  group 
settling  arguments,  when  the  door  opened  and  in  walked  George  A.  and 
one  of  the  trustees.  It  didn't  take  Mr.  Merrill  long  to  see  that  something 
out  of  the  ordinary  was  being  pulled  off,  so  he  passed  on  with  only  a  cur- 
sory  inspection.     Jim   never  told   us   what   he  said   afterwards,   though." 

There  was  a  general  laugh  following  this  anecdote,  for  Jim  Wise  was 
known  and  liked  by  every  fellow  who  ever  graduated  from  Lick. 

Ike  Doane  pulled  out  one  of  the  old  tan-covered  books.  "I  was  looking 
over  this  catalogue  of  graduates  to-day,  and  the  first  one  I  remember  was 
Louis  Samish,  1898.  He  is  in  business  with  his  father,  one  of  the  oldest 
china  decorators  on  the  Coast.  They  have  a  fine  store  on  Sutter  and  Stock- 
ton streets.  He  was  married  several  years  ago  and  he  is  now  the  proud 
father  of  a  healthy  looking  son,  who,  he  says,  is  going  to  Lick — some  day. 
He  tells  me  that  a  goodly  number  of  that  class  are  married.  Ernest  Mc- 
Kee,  who  is  in  the  mining  machinery  department  of  the  Rickard,  McCone 
Co.,  is  married  and  living  in  Berkeley  with  his  wife  and  little  girl.  Carl 
Stoll  is  with  the  Southern  Pacific  and  is  living  in  Fruitvale  with  his  wife 
and  two  girls.     Clare  Moore  is  living  in  Santa  Rosa  with  hs  wife  and — " 

"Three  little  girls,  I  suppose." 

"Nay  nay,  Peri,  one  boy.  Ed  Jordan  is  still  single.  He  is  manager 
of  the  Coast  Metal  Works.  Frank  Adams  is  living  in  San  Anselmo  and 
building  houses   in  Marin  county." 


"That  reminds  me,"  Perry  interrupted,  "I  was  in  the  office  of  the  Pelton 
Water  Wheel  Co.  the  other  day  and  saw  Eugene  Curry;  he  is  head  drafts- 
man there  and  he  told  me  a  lot  about  the  '99  class.  'Dolly'  Chaquette  mar- 
ried James  Ridpath,  private  secretary  to  James  Horsburg,  general  passen- 
ger agent  of  the  Southern  Pacific.  They  are  living  in  their  new  country 
home  in  San  Anselmo  with  their  small  son.  About  every  other  Lick  girl  I 
hear  of  is  a  Mrs.  somebody  and  has  one  or  two  small  people  calling  her 
mama.  Mary  Scott  is  married  and  living  in  Berkeley ;  someone  calls  her 
mama,  too." 

"Yes,"  Ike  laughed,  "and  Mary  Keading  is  answering  twice  to  that 
same  tune.     She  is  living  in  Santa  Clara." 

"Harold  McCarthy  got  hitched  up  too.  He  is  living  in  Berkeley,  is 
with  his  father  in  the  Alameda  Abstract  Co.  He  also  has  a  brand-new  son. 
Hamilton  Murdock  is  iiving  over  that  way,  also.  He  is  in  the  architectural 
line;  just  won  a  competition  in  one  of  the  Berkeley  schools." 

"Did  Louis  Samish  have  a  brother?  I  met  a  real  estate  man  by  that 
name  the  other  day,  and  he  was  some  hustler." 

"Yes,  Sidney  Samish,  1900.  He  was  in  the  same  class  with  Walter  For- 
ward of  the  Byron  Jackson  Machine  Co.,  Chas.  McClaren  with  the  Doak 
Gas  Engine  people,  and  Arthur  Solvey,  now  practicing  dentistry  out  in  the 
Mission.  They  say  Arthur  has  a  peach  of  a  practice;  'lucrative,'  someone 
told  me,  whatever  that  means." 

"Hazel  Hobson  was  one  of  that  class,  wasn't  she?  She  is  living  in 
Mill  Valley.     Mrs.  Beggs,  I  believe,  she  calls  herself." 

"It's  a  shame  that  more  of  the  old  grads.  don't  show  up  at  the  Alumni 
meetings."  Beatty  looked  serious.  "We've  got  one  of  the  best  Alumni 
associations  in  the  State,  and  here  we  get  together  to  talk  about  our  be- 
loved graduates  and  we  don't  know  anything  about  a  tenth  part  of  them. 
I'll  bet  a  cigar  that  no  one  here  knows  a  soul  in  the  '01  class." 

"Push  along  the  weed,  son."     Tommie  held  out  his  hand. 

"I'm    from    Missouri." 

"Well,  I  met  Louis  Austin  the  other  day ;  he  is  with  the  Pacific  Hard- 
ware Co.,  married  a  Miss  Ethel  Scars,  and  is  now  living  here  in  the  city. 
He  told  me  about  a  few  of  the  notables.  Leslie  Hunter  is  with  the  Abner 
Doble  people,  Norman  Reed  is  inspecting  buildings  for  the  Underwriters, 
George  Drummond  married  about  two  years  ago  and  is  now  a  chemist  for 
the  Windsor  Sugar  Refinery  in  Colorado.  Harmon  Edwards  graduated 
from  U.  C.  and  is  now  at  a  mine  in  Melones,  Calif. ;  Mabel  Dolcini  is  a  phar- 
macist at  St.  Luke's  Hospital,  Florence  DuBois  is  teaching  school  in  Ala- 
meda, Abe  Barnwell  is  living  in  Huntington  Falls  with  his  family,  and  I 
am  out  of  breath  and  ready  for  that  smoke." 

"Here  it  is,  and  for  a  quiet  man  you  have  a  phonograph  backed  off 
the  map.  You  ought  to  study  law  instead  of  fooling  your  time  away  at 
Stanford." 

"Yes?  Well,  while  you  are  on  that  subject  do  you  know  that  there  are 
only  two  of  the  Lick  boys  in  the  legal  profession?  Guy  Morgan,  '02,  and 
Herb  Erskine,  '05.  Plerb  graduated  from  California  and  passed  his  bar 
ex's  in  '09. 


"Well,  here's  hoping  that  you  do  as  well." 

"Well!     Well!" 

"Say,  you  are  a  humorist,  aren't  you?  On  the  level,  you  are  the  fun- 
niest man  I  ever  knew.  Now  that  last  little  witticism  was  meant  as  a  joke, 
I  take  it.  Gentlemen,  laugh,  roll  on  the  floor  and  kick  up  your  heels,  let 
your  mirth  be  unrestrained,  let — " 

This  eulogy  ended  suddenly  and  trailed  off  under  the  table. 

Gallagher  looked  over  at  the  struggle  which  had  by  this  time  involved 
the  table  and  sent  it  crashing  to  the  floor.  "Let  'em  alone,  they  don't  know 
anything,  anyhow.     Don't  you  know  any  of  that  '02  class,  Ike?" 

"Not  many.  Lois  Eoff  and  Elsie  Kelly  are  now  Mrs.  Ridgeway  and  Mrs. 
Holcomb,  respectively,  not  respectfully,  as  Bill  Fleek  used  to  say  in  geometry. 
Bill  is  with  the  S.  P.  now,  on  the  Coast  Division.  Virgil  Evans  is  with  the 
Oakland  Traction  Company.  Alice  Crowe  has  been  registrar  of  the  Wilmer- 
ding  School  ever  since  her  graduation  from  Lick." 

"Was  Ray  Dietterle  in  that  class?" 

"No,  he  was  '03.  He  had  a  brother  in  the  '08  class.  Ray  is  in  the  freight 
department  of  the  Southern  Pacific  and  Howard  is  a  sophomore  at  Stanford, 
made  the  crew  this  year.  Harvey  Sears,  '03,  is  with  the  Columbia  Phonograph 
Company  in  this  city.  Jeanette  Comerford  and  Francis  Fitschen  are  both  doing 
stenography.  Do  any  of  you  fellows  know  any  more  of  that  idass  or  of  the 
'04  bunch?" 

"I  do."  Tommie's  voice  came  from  under  the  wreck  of  the  table.  "Come 
and  take  this  table  off  my  stomach  and  this  fool  freshman  off  my  face,  so  I 
can  talk."  After  the  necessary  alterations  had  been  made,  Tommie  informed 
the  gathering  that : 

Irene  Adams   was   a  stenographer  at  the  Illinois  Glass   Co. 

Yvonne  Greer  was  practice  teacher  of  cooking  at  Lick  and  could  bake 
biscuits  that  were  guaranteed  under  the  pure  food  and  drug  laws. 

He  went  further  to  say  that  Mamie  Jacobson  is  now  Mrs.  Roland  White, 
having  acquired  that  title  on  the  night  of  the  Alumni  theatre  party,  March  30, 
and  that  Hugh  Jones  has  decided  that  it  "ain't  business  to  be  single,"  and  is 
now  living  in  Los  Angeles  with  his  wife.  He  is  employed  by  the  Allis-Chalmers 
people  of  that  city. 

Fannie  Woodman,  he  said,  is  staying  home,  remaining  single  and  having 
lots  of  fun  doing  it. 

"And  also,"  Ike  remarked,  "there  are  a  lot  of  '05  people  around  here.  I 
meet  them  all  the  time.  Several  of  them  have  changed  their  names,  some  more 
have  changed  other  people's  names,  and  some  are  going  to  do  both." 

"Clever,- by  jingo,  very  clever." 

"As  I  was  saying  before  our  friend  Slats  so  rudely  interrupted  me,  Hen- 
rica  Hemsen  is  now  Mrs.  Boye  of  Alameda.  Delia  Farthing  and  Wetzell 
Swesy  did  some  changing  of  names,  and  also  added  a  couple,  that  is,  there  are 
two  new  additions  to  the  new  Swesy  family. 

"Marius  Hotchkiss  is  in  the  lumber  business  in  Crescent  City.  He  is 
making  his  home  with  Mrs.  Marius  Hotchkiss.  Donald  Day  is  in  the  mining 
business  in  Nevada,  also  he  is  engaged  to  Miss  Dora  Worth.  Paul  Belser  has 
also  announced  his  engagement.  He  is  soon  to  marry  Miss  Edith  Pennington 
of  this  city.  Bill  Draper,  George  White,  Earl  Markwart  and  myself,  are  all 
attending  the  University  of  California.  Adele  Winchell  spends  her  time  writ- 
ing up  Alumni  notes  and  doing  stenography  for  the  Pacific  Gas  and  Electric. 


Ed  Rogers  gets  his  M.  E.  degree  from   Stanford   this  June  and   intends   to 
enter  almost  immediately  into  domestic  bliss." 

"He's  the  only  one  of  that  bunch  that  went  to  Stanford,  no  wonder  he 
wants  to  get  married,"  Barieau  interrupted. 

Ike  resumed:     "Quite  a  few  of  the  '05  boys  started  in  at  California." 

"And  couldn't  stand  the  place,  so  they  quit.  Oh,  yes,  they  did."  Ernie 
was  holding  up  his  hand  and  counting  off  on  his  fingers.  "There's  George 
Howson." 

"Graduated  '09  and  is  on  hydrographic  work  for  the  Pacific  Gas  and  Elec- 
tric.    Go  on.     I'll  explain  that  word  to  you  afterward." 

"Chick  O'Conner." 

"Left  on  account  of  illness  at  the  end  of  his   freshman  year." 

"What's  he  doing  now?" 

"Working  at  the  Potrero  station  of  the  Pacific  Gas  and  Electric." 

"Chauncey  Carr  is  with  the  Gas  Company,  isn't  he?" 

"Yes ;  Pink  graduated  from  California  last  year  and  he  has  been  working 
for  the  Gas  Company  ever  since." 

"The  Hund  boys  were  in  your  class,  weren't  they,  Ike?" 

"Two  of  them  were.  That  is  a  noteworthy  fact,  by  the  way.  Four  of 
those  boys  graduated  from  Lick  and  all  of  them  are  in  scientific  branches. 
Harry  graduated  from  Lick  in  '03  and  after  taking  a  medical  course  at  Califor- 
nia and  Cooper's  Medical  College,  he  left  for  the  College  of  Physicians  and 
Surgeons  of  Philadelphia,  where  he  is  finishing  up,  preparatory  to  starting  in 
with  his  father,  one  of  the  most  skilful  surgeons  on  the  Coast.  Walter  and 
Fred  were  in  my  class.  Fred  took  a  degree  in  the  chemical  department  of  the 
Affiliated  Colleges,  and  Wallie  has  just  graduated  from  California.  They  both 
left  for  Germany  last  month,  where  they  will  take  a  two  years'  course  in  chem- 
istry, receiving  their  final  degree  from  Heidelberg.  Erwin  is  the  last  of  the 
Mohicans;  he  is  now  in  his  junior  year  of  pre-medical  work  at  California." 

"When  did  he  graduate   from  Lick?" 

"Just  after  that  roughhouse  we  had  with  Wilmerding." 

"Lately?" 

"No,  suddenly." 

"Well,  that's   what   I   would   characterize   as   going  some." 

"Yep,  going  some  ;  also  Isabelle  Caubu  has  been  going  some.  She  has 
just  returned  from  a  trip  to  Europe  with  her  mother  and  sisters,  and  is  now 
a  mine  of  information  en  all  that  is  European.  Josephine  Girot  is  resting  from 
last  year's  strenuous  labors  as  an  Alumni  officer,  by  staying  at  home." 

"Oh  say,  ha!  ha!     I  just  remembered  the  joke  of  the  evening.     Ha!  ha!" 

Tommie  looked  over  at  the  mirthful  Barieau.  "He  has  just  thought  of 
the  story  of  the  two  men,  he !  he !  I  guess  that's  too  dense  for  you ;  explain 
yourself,  Slats." 

"Why,   I   was   thinking  of   Bill   Henderson.     Bill  got   married   and  moved 
to  Colusa,  where  he  has  charge  of  the  office  o*  the  Pacific  Gas  and  Electric. 
The  other  day  the  manager  of  the  San  Francisco  office  received  a  letter  from 
Bill  asking  if  there  was  a  situation  open  for  a  ten-pound  boy.     The  latest  re- 
ports are  that  Bill  Jr.   has   a  husky  pair  of  lungs  and   Bill  Sr.   is  training  for 
some  marathon  race  by  beating  a  track  through  the  nursery." 
"Well,   I'll  be  darned!" 
"Wear  holeproof  and  you  won't." 
"That  a  joke,  too?" 
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"No;  but  I  will  tell  you  a  real  one." 

"If  it  is  anything  like  the  others  you  have  been  getting  rid  of  to-night,  we 
don't  care  to  hear  it." 

"No,  this  is  a  new  one,  entirely  original.  'Dutch'  Holmes,  one  of  the  '06 
fellows,  recently  married  Edith  Sells,  '09,  and  moved  to  Portland.  Shortly  after 
the  event  took  place  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Holmes  happened  to  be  looking  in  the  win- 
dow of  an  art  store  at  a  picture  depicting  a  youth  and  a  maiden  in  a  very  tender 
attitude,  the  love-light  smeared  all  over  their  faces,  like  so  much  jam.  Mrs. 
Holmes  wondered  what  the  meaning  of  the  same  was.  'Why,'  says  Dutch,  'it's 
leap  year  and  she  has  just  asked  him  to  marry  her  and  he  has  accepted.'  'Oh,' 
says  Mrs.  Holmes,  'how  appropriate  the  title."  'Title?'  says  Dutch,  T  see  none.' 
'Oh,  yes,'  returned  Mrs.  Holmes,  'see  that  card  on  the  bottom ;  it  says  "Sold."  ' 
Now  you  won't  offend  me  by  not  laughing,  for  Charlie  Johnston  told  me  that 
and  he  was  married  in  January,  so  his  ideas  are  liable  to  be  a  bit  biased." 

"Anyone  else  married?" 

"No ;  but  several  are  engaged." 

"Who?" 

"Albert  Krutmeyer  and  Arthur  Hall." 

"No!" 

"Yes!" 

"Who  to?" 

"Not  to — in." 

"In?" 

"Yes,  in  drafting  for  the  Pacific  Gas  and  Electric." 

"Let  me  at  him,"  quoth  Tommie ;  "this  Berkeley  wit  must  and  shall  be 
suppressed." 

"No,  but  on  the  square,  Sid  Cooper  is  engaged.  He  graduates  from  Cali- 
fornia with  the  present  senior  class,  and  intends  to  marry  almost  immediately 
and  leave  for  the  East,  where  he  has  a  position  awaiting  him  with  the  West- 
inghouse  Electrical  Co." 

"What  are  the  rest  of  that  class  doing?" 

"Oh,  they  are  scattered  around  doing  different  things  and  different  people. 
Charlie  Mel  recently  took  charge  of  the  Seattle  store  of  the  John  Rothschild 
Co.,  wholesale  grocers.  Louis  McKenny  is  with  the  White  Co.  in  Oakland  and 
'Rube'  Noldecke  is  doing  machine  work  for  Meese  &  Gottfried.  Warren  Boyd 
is  manager  of  one  of  the  largest  Call  routes  in  the  city  and  George  Geoppert 
is  out  in  the  hard,  hard  hardware  business.  George  Beanston  is  banking  and 
Chas.  Daniels  is  broke — I  mean  broking.  Alice  English  and  Lucy  Jacobs  are 
both  staying  at  their  respective  homes.  Bill  Main  is  the  main  squeeze  on  the 
Oregon  University  eleven  and  Guido  Ghetaldi  is  the  owner  and  driver  of  two 
large  Thomas  Flyers.  I  don't  know  what  Charlie  Rust  is  doing  aside  from 
acting  as  treasurer  for  the  Alumni  Association.  Over  at  college  you  will  find 
such  men  as  Herb  Johns,  captain  of  this  year's  track  team ;  Charlie  De  Wolfe, 
colonel  of  the  U.  C.  Cadets ;  D'Erlach,  Glackin,  Nickels  and  a  lot  more  I  can't 
think  of  just  now.     Tommie,  tell  us  how  it  goes  with  the  '07  crowd." 

"  'Tis  not  for  me  to  laud  the  deeds  of  the  illustrious  class  of  '07 ;  their 
achievements  are  already  writ  high  on  the  walls  of  fame.  Put  that  pillow 
down,  Barieau !  Let  me  see,  there  are  a  good  many  of  the  '07  fellows  over  at 
California.  Ed  Randall,  doing  funny  sketches  for  the  Pelican  and  queening 
the  rest  of  the  time,  and  Bill  Gay,  making  big  'C's'  and  errors  on  the  baseball 
team.     Fisher,  Muheim,  Pettoli,  Arnold  Brown,  Carrick,  LefHer,  Uren,  Rintoul, 


Tice,  Sharpstein,  Zipf,  Voogt  and  Erskine  are  all  candidates  for  degrees  from 
that  worthy  institution.  Perry,  there,  has  charge  of  the  garage  of  the  Oakland 
Traction  Company.  Ferda  Ogle  went  to  college  for  a  while  but  has  quit  and 
opened  a  pie  foundry  opposite  the  school.  Bonnie  Allsopp  also  left  California 
to  accept  a  position  with  the  Pacific  Telephone  Company.  I  believe  that  all  the 
feminine  contingent  are  still  enjoying  the  blessings  of  a  single  life.  Marie 
Winchell  and  Eunice  Henry  are  doing  clerical  work  for  the  Metropolitan  Life 
Insurance  Co.     All  of  the  rest  are  staying  at  home,  that  is,  all  I  can  think  of." 

"When  it  comes  to  the  feminine  sex,  Tommie,  your  thinker  enlarges  won- 
derfully.    Tell  on." 

"As  I  was  saying,  Kathryn  Branagan,  Emily  Dobbs,  Cora  Klinkner  and 
Elva  Woodman  all  come  under  that  class  known  as  ladies  of  leisure.  Anna 
Dallas  and  Ruth  Parker  are  bookkeepers  in  their  uncle's  and  father's  businesses 
respectively. 

"Is  that  all?" 

"T'sall,   Mauruss." 

"That's  right ;  you  do  read  the  Saturday  Evening  Post." 

"Sure;  what's  your  favorite,  the  Ladies'  Home  Journal?" 

"Not  exactly ;  but  speaking  of  ladies,  I  received  a  letter  from  Mahlon 
Sweet  in  which  he  tells  me  that  Lou  Knell  is  soon  to  become  Mrs.  Harry  East- 
man." 

"Yes,   so    I   hear.     What   has    happened   to   Gallagher?" 

"Oh,  he's  out  at  the  telephone.  His  actions  lead  me  to  believe  that  he  is 
in  love."  (Barieau  got  up  and  threw  a  log  on  the  fire.)  "I  suppose  you  heard 
about  Ted  Everett  eloping  with  Geraldine  Byington.  Gallagher  said  he  thought 
that  was  a  good  stunt.  Better  go  out  and  see  if  he  is  still  at  the  'phone;  he 
may  have  started  something  himself." 

Beatty  acted  on  this  advice  and  returned  in  about  fifteen  minutes  with  the 
intelligence  that  George  was  talking  to  a  "fellow,"  and  that  the  '08  class  didn't 
amount  to  much  anyhow.  He  said  that  he  knew  about  all  there  was  to  know 
about  them.  Eveleth,  Jaenicke,  Huber,  Morbio  and  Miss  Bridge  were  attending 
the  U.  C.  lima  Pollhammer  was  studying  the  dangerous  art  of  millinery,  and 
Genevieve  Sullivan  was  teaching  sewing  at  one  of  the  Settlement  Schools. 
"Fairy"  Phillips  and  Ingeborg  Lindstrom  are  to  be  married  in  June.  Louise 
Houston,  he  stated,  is  staying  at  home  cogitating  on  the  advisability  of  getting 
married. 

"That,"  said  Ike,  "is  what  I  would  call  a  rather  incomplete  recitation.  Can 
you  do  any  better  for  '09?" 

Willard  was  sure  he  could.  "The  relative  merits  of  the  two  classes,  as  I 
have  mentioned  before,  are  so  widely  differentiated  that  a  comparison  would  be 
superfluous.  However,  there  are  quite  a  several  of  us  at  California  this  year. 
Dickey,  De  Lano,  Wills,  Hammond,  Hunt,  Jones,  Lenzen,  Small,  Ashley,  Rosen- 
wald,  Strouss,  Weber  and  Lutz  all  at  California,  and  Tommie,  hearken,  but  two 
decided  in  favor  of  Stanford,  Cecil  Simon  and  Lloyd  Salbach.  Though  it  pains 
me  to  say  it,  Ashley  Simpson  decided  in  favor  of  California,  but  the  entrance 
committee  refused  to  accept  the  favor  so  Ashleigh  entered  your  beloved  uni- 
versity. Irene  Frank  and  Claire  Hodges  are  attending  Normal  School.  Mabel 
Arendt,  Minnie  Sundberg  and  May  Matheson  are  at  the  San  Francisco  Business 
College.  Lillian  Capp  is  disturbing  the  atmosphere  of  San  Francisco  with 
'concord  of  sweet  sounds,'  being  a  teacher  of  music.  Hazel  Crow  and  Mark 
Lewton  are  engaged,  so  are  Hilda  McKeon  and  Herb  Fidley,  also  'Bert'  Knell 


and  Lawrence  Moore.  Florence  Jardine  has  passed  that  stage,  having  added  a 
Mrs.  to  her  name  some  months  ago.  Bert  Banta  and  Ralph  Hupp  are  the  two 
'09  representatives  of  the  Pacific  Gas  and  Electric.  Gordon  Oliver  is  selling 
things  for  the  D.  N.  &  E.  Walter  Company  and  John  Little  is  drawing  things 
for  the  J.  Butters  Co." 

"I  have  heard,"  said  Gallagher,  entering  suddenly,  "of  drawn  butter,  but 
only  in  connection  with  asparagus  tips." 

When  George  had  promised  not  to  offend  again,  he  was  allowed  to  crawl 
out  from  under  the  sofa,  and  Beatty  continued : 

"John  Beuttler,  Stern,  Lieb  and  Herb  Lindacher  are  in  various  architects' 
offices.  Rose  Little  is  also  working  in  an  architect's  office,  coloring  and  paint- 
ing.    George  Hack — " 

"Has  been  run  out  of  town  by  the  taxicabs." 

It  just  happened  that  George  was  near  the  door  when  he  committed  this 
second  offense,  and  as  he  hastily  departed,  a  book  from  the  hand  of  Barieau 
connected  with  the  righthand  corner  of  his  head  and  a  wail  of  anguish  marked 
his  flight  down  the  corridor. 

"George  Hack  is  working  as  a  draftsman,  I  was  about  to  remark,  and 
please  keep  Gallagher  out  of  here.  Freeman  Smith  is  manager  of  the  California 
Oil  Co.  at  Seattle.  Atwood  McKeon,  Bob  Gardiner  and  Prentice  Wharf  are 
trying  to  make  things  grow  on  their  fathers'  ranches.  Earle  Sieverson  is  a 
machinist  at  San  Jose." 

"Lemme  come  in,  will  you?  I'll  keep  still."  George  pounded  on  the  door 
and  begged  admission  in  a  beseeching  voice. 

"Let  him  in.  I  can't  think  of  any  more  of  the  '09  class,  so  I  guess  we 
will  adjourn." 

"All  right."  Tommie  put  the  poker  back  on  the  hearth  and  Barieau  threw 
down  a  block  of  wood.  "Come  on,  you  won't  be  tempted  any  more,  we  are 
going  home." 

"Very  well,  I  won't  crack  any  more  jokes,  but  I  want  to  say  one  thing. 
I  think  that  this  has  been  the  keenest  kind  of  a  gathering  and  it  ought  to  be 
repeated  every  year.  Lick  fellows  are  the  best  fellows  in  the  world  to  know 
and  we  are  always  going  to  be  proud  that  we  are  Lick  graduates.  Let's  sing 
one  of  the  old  song's." 

And  then,  as  the  last  rays  from  the  dying  embers  flickered  and  glowed, 
lower  and  lower,  and  the  faint  crimson  flush  fell  on  the  little  group  who  had 
once  worn  the  black  and  gold,  and  loved  it  still,  the  familiar  strains  of  "Man- 
dalay"  floated  out  and  filled  every  crevice  of  the  room,  and  though  their  liv,es 
had  broadened  since  they  left  it,  the  heart  of  each  went  back  to  that  "dear 
little  school   'neath  the  hill." 


The  evening  of  March  30th  was  the  occasion  of  a  very  enjoyable  time 
for  a  large  number  of  the  Alumni  and  their  friends  at  the  Alcazar  Theater. 
Such  a  large  gathering  of  the  "old  grads"  has  never  before  taken  place,  and 
every  one  present  enjoyed,  if  not  the  play,  the  sense  of  being  together  once 
more  with  his  or  her  former  schoolmates ;  and  the  enjoyment  of  the  evening 
was  made  all  the  more  pleasant  when  one  thought  of  the  reason  for  the 
party. 

Mr.  Merrill  will  tell  yon,  if  you  ask,  how  each  year  there  are  a  number 
of  students  who  have  to  struggle  and  work  for  every  day  they  remain  at 
school.  He  will  tell  you  that  they  are  engaged  every  hour  they  can  spare 
from  their  studies  in  trying  to  earn  enough  to  meet  the  necessary  expenses 
of  their  education.     In  this  they  do  not  always  succeed. 

The  present  Alumni  officers,  being  aware  of  this  state  of  affairs,  decided 
to  aid  these  worthy  students  in  some  way,  and  the  plan  of  beginning  a  loan 
fund  was  adopted.  The  theater  party  was  the  first  effort  toward  raising 
the  necessary  funds,  and  clue  to  the  co-operation  of  the  members  of  the 
association,  was  quite  successful  and  will  be  repeated  next  year  and  suc- 
ceeding years. 

It  is  the  intention  to  place  the  money  so  raised  in  the  hands  of  Mr. 
Merrill,  to  be  administered  by  him  according  to  his  own  judgment.  It  is 
needless  to  say  that  the  funds  will  be  used  to  the  best  advantage,  and  that 
the  Alumni  members  will  be  the  subject  of  many  a  silent  prayer  of  thanks- 
giving from  the  struggling  students  who  will  be  relieved. 


3ht  HHntm  riant 

LOREN  ALEXANDER, 

'02. 

Died  in  August,   1909 

EDGAR  HART,  '04. 

Met  death  in   November, 

1909. 

WALTER  BOWLES, 

09. 

Died  in  August,   1909 
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The  Mechanical  Drawing  Department  has  done  a  great  deal  to  supply 
the  various  shops  with  material  to  work  upon,  from  the  Freshmen,  who  are 
well  ahead  on  their  fourth  sheet,  to  the  Seniors,  who,  contemplating  gradu- 
ation, are  working  hard  on  the  different  parts  of  the  steam  turbine.  Of  the 
second  year  students  the  majority  have  finished  their  plate  of  screw  threads 
and  are  ready  for  the  cross-sections  of  different  materials. 

All  the  Juniors  have  finished  their  bearing  plates  and  problems  and  are 
well  ahead  with  the  construction  sheet  of  flanges.  Hauser,  in  the  course  of 
the  quarter,  finished  an  essay  on  the  history  of  the  steam  engine,  having 
condensed  and  translated  it  from  the  German. 

Lyon  has  completed  the  drawings  of  a  jig  saw  for  the  pattern  shop, 
and  W.  H.  Moore  the  drawings  of  a  steel  tank,  the  capacity  of  which  is  to  be 
25,000  gallons.  Thurston,  Young  and  Corker  have  each  made  a  sheet  of 
Grisson  gears,  while  Litchfield  has  designed  a  set  of  gears  to  be  made  of 
rawhide,  a  contrivance  to  deaden  the  jar  and  rattle  of  fast-moving  machinery. 

Of  the  Seniors,  Johnson,  Thornton,  Lind  and  Sexton  are  working  on  the 
steam  turbine.  Johnson,  although  in  the  employ  of  the  San  Francisco 
Bridge  Company  for  one-half  of  each  day,  has  the  lower  casing  all  but 
finished,  as  he  is  now  working  on  the  sections  of  the  exhaust. 

Thornton  has  completed  the  running  wheel  for  the  testing  machine, 
together  with  its  hood. 

Lind  has  checked  up  the  patterns  of  the  veins  and  has  finished  the  cover 
of  the  head  of  the  turbine,  as  well  as  having  prepared  a  complete  set  of 
blue  prints  for  the  General  Flectric  Company,  who  are  working  in  conjunc- 
tion with  the  school,  as  they  furnish  the  generator,  it  having  to  go  on  the 
same  plate  as  the  turbine  ;  the  bearings,  however,  drawn  by  Sexton,  are  to 
be  made  here.  He  has  also  finished  the  stuffing-box  design  and  a  set  of 
dies  for  the  veins. 

Spring  has  finished  his  steam  engine.     Nuf  ced. 

Riemer,  among  many  odd  jobs,  made  a  design  for  a  large  set  of  bench 
shears  ;  and  Winter,  while  now  working  on  small  details  of  the  turbine,  has 
done  some  diagram  work  for  the  heat  class. 


Pattern  §>luip 

The  work  in  the  pattern  shop  has  progressed  very  smoothly  during  the 
last  quarter,  more  large  patterns,  as  well  as  numerous  smaller  ones,  being 
turned  out  than  in  many  previous  years. 

It  is  hoped  that  by  the  end  of  the  quarter  the  blower  system  now 
being  constructed  in  the  Wilmerding  plumbing  shop  will  have  been  installed. 
This  will  do  away  with  much  of  the  unpleasantness  of  having  to  breathe 
saw  dust  whenever  one  of  the  machines  is  in  use,  as  well  as  saving  the 
janitors  a  great  deal  of  work. 

The  Freshmen  have  taken  hold  of  pattern-making  in  a  very  creditable 
style,  having  made  a  number  of  the  smaller  parts  of  the  turbine,  as  well  as 
many  other  patterns.  The  Juniors  have  worked  hard,  accomplishing  much 
work,  and  are  well  fitted  to  enter  upon  the  responsibility  of  their  Senior 
apprenticeship. 

Nash  has  finished  the  sides  of  the  balancing"  machine  for  the  75  K.  W. 
steam  turbine  and  also  the  veins  for  the  stationary.  Wood  has  completed  a 
nice  little  job  of  carving  in  constructing  the  main  body  of  the  briquetting 
machine.  Meyn  is  working  on  the  rotary  blades  of  turbine,  having  finished 
the  base  of  the  balancing  machine. 

Of  the  Seniors,  Uhte  has  been  doing  the  lion's  share  of  the  work  accom- 
plished, having  finished  the  patterns  of  the  steam  separator  and  the  casing 
for  the  head  of  the  steam  turbine,  as  well  as  one  of  the  screws  for  the 
briquetting  machine.  Von  der  Mehden  has  done  a  number  of  small  outside 
jobs,  among  which  were  the  patterns  of  a  working  model  of  a  patent  steam 
engine. 

Sparrowe  found  his  match  in  the  carving  of  the  head  of  the  steam  tur- 
bine, but  finally  brought  it  to  completion,  and  with  shellacing  made  a  very 
neat  looking  pattern. 

A  term  which  started  very  inauspiciously  in  the  blacksmith  shop  has 
ended  up  well.  At  the  beginning  of  the  term  there  seemed  to  be  no  prospect 
of  getting  any  outside  work,  except  a  few  small  repairing  jobs  about  school. 
Ever  since  Christmas,  however,  there  has  been  a  large  amount  of  outside 
work. 

Mr.  Mathis,  with  the  help  of  Rankin  and  Westphal,  is  putting  the  fin- 
ishing touches  to  four  highly  ornamental  gates  for  Prof.  Sanger.  They  are 
also  finishing  up  six  sets  of  andirons,  two  of  which  are  spoken  for  already. 
"Jim"  Wise,  one  of  our  alumni,  has  purchased  the  set  of  andirons  which  were 
on  exhibition  at  Seattle.  In  addition  to  these  things  they  have  done  con- 
siderable work  for  the  chemical  works,  and  also  made  a  large  false  fireplace. 
Most  of  this  work  has  been  done  by  Rankin  and  Westphal,  but  Mr.  Mathis  avers 
that  most  of  the  time  they  are  working  him  instead  of  the  iron. 

A  load  of  China  coal  nearly  stopped  all  work  for  sometime ;  it  was  so 
smoky  and  went  out  so  easily.  Chief  Dixon  did  a  rushing  business  selling 
Skat  while  that  coal  lasted,  and  Mr.  Merrill  never  got  any  farther  than  the 
door. 

Mr.  Mathis  is  very  well  pleased  with  his  classes,  as  they  have  turned 
out  some  good  work,  and  he  expects  still  better  results  before  the  term  is  over. 
Most  of  them  have  finished  their  tongs  and  are  working  on  their  lathe  tools. 


Jfamtftrg 

Mr.  Lacoste  is  now  breaking  in  his  third  and  last  class.  The  work  is 
proceeding  smoothly,  as  usual,  most  of  the  boys  having  made  several  of  the 
first  exercises,  and  some  of  them  have  made  some  of  the  more  difficult 
molds. 

The  largest  casting  this  year  was  a  steam  turbine  and  its  standards. 
Castings  for  another  hoist  for  the  machine  shop  apprentices  to  work  upon 
were  also  made. 

Some  time  before  the  last  pouring  a  rat  got  into  Wallfisch's  mold  for 
a  cylinder  and  half  ate  it.  Not  content  with  eating  this  one,  it  kicked  dirt 
into  all  of  the  nearby  molds  and  spoiled  them. 


Marine  §>l)np 

The  machine  shop  apprentices  have  been  kept  very  busy  during-  the  last 
quarter  on  the  steam  hoists.  The  one  turned  out  by  King  and  Chapman  proved 
such  a  success  that  Mr.  Sunkel  decided  to  have  three  more  constructed. 

Besides  the  hoisting  engine,  the  boys  are  building  a  balancing  machine 
and  turning  out  other  parts  of  the  75  K.  W.  steam  turbine.  The  balancing 
machine  is  for  the  purpose  of  balancing  the  shaft  and  propellors  of  the  turbine. 

Of  the  Senior  apprentices,  King  is  finishing  up  the  speed  lathes  for  the 
patternshop ;  Smith  is  making  all  the  bolts  for  the  connecting-rods  and  the 
eccentric  straps;  Dow  and  Gilliland,  among  other  jobs,  are  making  the  gears 
and  disks,  respectively,  for  the  hoist. 

The  Juniors  have  followed  the  lead  of  the  more  experienced  apprentices 
with  a  will,  and  are  doing  a  great  deal  of  the  work  on  the  hoists.  Storey, 
besides  making  the  studs  for  the  cylinders  and  steam  chest  of  the  hoist,  is 
building  an  emery  wheel  for  grinding  saws  for  the  patternshop.  Costa  has 
done  some  nice  work  on  a  number  of  plumb-bobs  for  the  University  of  California. 

Chapman  has  at  last  found  a  job  to  his  liking,  tending  the  boilers,  for 
during  his  spare  moments,  of  which  he  has  so  few  (  ?),  he  manufactures  various 
articles  of  jewelry.  In  fact,  'tis  said  the  machine  shop  is  turning  into  a 
veritable  jewelry  factory.     Why,  even  clocks  are  made  there  now. 

Nevertheless,  in  looking  over  all  the  work  turned  out  during  the  quarter, 
Mr.  Sunkel  has  just  cause  to  feel  proud  of  his  future  machinists. 


The  general  chemistry  classes  are  now  finished  with  their  experiments 
on  silicon  and  its  compounds.  The  experiments  now  used  are  written  by 
Mr.  Tibbetts,  and  are  much  better  than  the  ones  previously  used. 

The  Juniors  are  working  on  the  quantitative  analysis  of  iron  and  man- 
ganese ores  by  volumetric  methods,  and  will  soon  start  on  gravimetric 
analysis.  They  are  a  little  behind  the  record  of  the  former  apprentices,  but 
have  followed  a  more  systematic  method,  which  included  a  little  research 
work. 

The  Seniors  have  finished  the  analysis  of  several  milks,  butters  and 
oils  and  are  now  well  started  on  the  work  of  general  assaying.  The  course 
in  organic  chemistry,  devised  by  Mr.  Tibbetts  is  a  decided  improvement  over 
the  course  offered  two  years  ago.     The  work  and  instruction  on  this  part 


of  the  course  is  well  advanced,  it  being  the  idea  of  the  instructor  to  give 
the  apprentices  a  thorough,  though  brief,  knowledge  of  that  portion  which 
is  adapted  to  commercial  lines. 

The  oragnization  composed  of  the  apprentices  has  declined  somewhat 
on  account  of  the  amount  of  work  accomplished.  The  delayed  lectures  by 
several  apprentices  will  be  given,  except  the  one  by  Mr.  Merklebach,  on 
"Peroxide  and  Its  Uses,"  which  has  been  suppressed  by  an  injunction 
obtained  by  the  girls  of  the  school.  Miss  T.  M.  Otto  has  offered  the  Senior 
boys  a  chance  to  take  up  and  translate  some  scientific  German  composition, 
which  is  fully  appreciated  by  them. 

The  chemistry  course  is  gradually  being  systematized,  and  in  the  near 
future  will  be  the  best  obtainable  in  the  preparatory  schools. 

Of  last  year's  graduates,  Boxton  is  in  the  contracting  business ;  Mar- 
shall is  at  present  in  the  city. 


$ptmitg 

A  great  deal  of  interest  has  been  shown  by  the  girls  in  the  sewing 
classes  this  year,  and  some  splendid  pieces  of  handiwork  exhibited. 

The  Freshmen  girls  finished  their  white  work  and  are  working  on  their 
summer  dresses. 

The  millinery  work  accomplished  by  the  second  year  girls  has  been 
exceptionally  good,  and  nothing  but  praise  can  be  given  them.  They  have 
completed  their  velvet  hats  and  are  now  making  the  wire  frames  for  their 
straw  hats.  The  Misses  Martin  and  Cahen  were  very  successful  with  their 
millinery  work.    The  making  of  various  kinds  of  bows  has  also  been  taken  up. 

The  Junior  girls  have  progressed  rapidly.  Miss  Brown  and  Miss  Schmelz 
completed  the  required  amount  of  work  early  in  the  last  quarter,  and  were 
able  to  help  Miss  Crittenden  with  the  work  on  the  boys'  shop  blouses, 
besides  doing  outside  work  for  themselves. 

The  Senior  apprentices  are  completing  their  sewing'  course  by  the 
making  of  their  own  tailored  suits,  having  already  completed  the  model 
tailored  suit  and  buttonhole  piece.  Some  stylish,  serviceable  suits  will  be 
the  result  of  their  skill. 

Misses  Seeburt  and  Mitchell  have  finished  their  suits  and  are  doing 
unassigned  work  of  their  own. 


(EnokUtg 

The  Cooking  Department  has  been  kept  busier  this  year  than  before, 
since  there  have  been  two  classes  to  care  for ;  but  this  extra  work  has  been 
excellently  managed  by  Miss  Hyde. 

The  work  for  the  first  part  of  the  third  quarter  was  a  continuation  of 
our  work  with  proteid  foods,  including  a  good  deal  of  meat  cooking.  The 
last  part  of  the  quarter  was  devoted  solely  to  cake  making,  and  some  good 
results  were  obtained.  Many  delicious  cakes  were  made  and  enjoyed  by 
the  girls. 

The  last  quarter's  work  has  been  devoted  to  invalid  cooking  and  learn- 
ing the  art  of  bread  making. 

On  numerous  occasions  plates  of  delicious  biscuit  have  been  sent  in  to 
the  teachers'  lunch  table. 

Miss  Buschke  holds  a  cooking  room  record  for  making  biscuit.  •  Ask 
her  how  she  does  it. 

Miss  Reinhold  seems  to  be  the  chief  cook  of  the  Senior  cooking  class, 
while  the  Misses  McDonald,  Boyd  and  Boye  are  known  as  the  "Rapid  Trio,"' 
as  a  result  of  their  swift,  correct  work. 
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To  Horace  A.  Sexton  is  due  much  praise  for  the  successful  managing  of 
both  the  football  and  baseball  teams.  His  piloting  of  the  football  team  safely 
through  the  sea  of  hazard  to  an  excellent  financial  harbor  won  for  him  the 
name  of  "Skipper,"  which  title  he  has  upheld  during  the  past  baseball 
season. 

He,  however,  did  much  more  than  to  prove  himself  a  successful  athletic 
manager  for  the  school.  It  is  to  him  that  a  large  amount  of  the  credit  falls 
for  the  perfect  accordance  between  the  teams  and  the  faculty.  No  manager 
ever  was  afforded  better  support  by  the  faculty  or  afforded  them  better 
support.  This  was  owing  to  his  straightforwardness  and  his  abiding  by 
their  will. 

Mr.  Sexton  also  showed  himself  a  diplomat  in  his  treatment  of  the 
opposing  managers.  They  held  and  hold  him  in  the  highest  respect,  and 
worked  in  harmony  with  him. 

Besides  serving  in  these  two  capacities,  he  has  been  a  member  of  our 
Board  of  Control  and  representative  to  Academic  Athletic  League  for  the 
last  year.  Here  also  his  executive  ability  was  shown  and  he  was  made 
chairman  of  the  San  Francisco  Sub-League  Field  Day  Committee. 

Mr.  Sexton  has  given  much  of  his  time  to  Lick,  and  for  Lick,  and  we  are 
sure  the  school  appreciates  it.  We  believe  The  Tiger  does  not  presume  too  far 
when  it  takes  this  opportunity  to  thank  "Skipper"  in  the  name  of  the  school 
for  that  which  he  has  done,  and  to  wish  him  success  in  after  life,  which  must 
certainly  come  if  he  follows  out  the  traits  he  has  shown  as  a  Lick  manager 
and  student. 


^t&tttg  ifolntan 

If  you  were  asked  to  name  one  who  is  a  true  exponent  of  Lick  spirit, 
who  would  be  the  first  upon  whom  your  choice  would  fall?  Without  a 
doubt  the  name  of  "Sid"  Holman  would  flash  first  into  your  minds,  and  we 
would  agree  with  you   in  your  choice. 

"Sid's"  spirit  is  the  spirit  more  of  us  should  have.  Many  have  still 
held  Lick  dear  after  they  have  left ;  all  our  graduates  we  are  sure  do,  but 
how  many  return  to  give  it  their  personal  service?  There  have  been  but 
few  besides  "Sid."  He  has,  without  a  thought  of  reward,  or  a  cent  of  pay, 
given  much  of  his  valuable  time  in  coaching  the  football  team.  He  has 
made  himself  from  one  of  the  best  high-players  into  one  of  the  best  high 
school  coaches.  Last  year  he  took  an  almost  entirely  green  squad  and 
turned  out  a  successful  although,  unluckily,  not  a  championship  team.  The 
spirit  that  the  Middleton  brothers  had  imbued  him  with,  he  in  turn  brought 
out  in  our  team  ;  the  spirit  of  fair  play ;  to  fight,  hard  and  fair,  and  lose,  if 
lose  we  must,  like  true  sportsmen.     In  the  football  season  that  is  coming 


we  will  have  a  practically  veteran  team.     What  he  will  do  with  this  squad 
remains  to  be  seen,  but  we  prophesy  a  championship. 

"Sid"  loves  football,  and  he  loves  Lick.  For  the  work  he  has  done 
for  both  he  deserves  all  the  credit  he  can  possibly  receive ;  all  the  school 
can  possibly  give  him.  The  way  to  do  this  is  for  the  classes  that  still 
remain  and  the  alumni  to  support  him  in  his  effort  to  turn  out  a  winning 
team  in  the  old  American  game. 


:s  W 


The  Interclass  League  this  year  was  strongly  contested  throughout, 
and  was  a  great  success.  There  were  some  very  interesting  games  and 
meets  that  raised  the  spectators'  enthusiasm  to  fever  pitch. 

Football  was  won  by  the  '11  class  team,  which  overcame  '10  in  a  very 
exciting  and  well-fought  contest  by  a  close  score  at  the  Stadium. 

Basketball  proved  the  superiority  of  the  Sophomores,  who  ran  away 
with   everything. 

The  track  meet  held  at  the  Stadium  was  one  of  the  best  that  has  been 
held  for  several  years.  The  time  was  fast  in  many  of  the  races.  The  Soph- 
omores came  in  first;  Juniors,  second;  Seniors,  third;  Freshmen,  fourth. 

The  swimming  meet  was  closely  contested  throughout  and  was  finally 
won  by  the  Seniors. 

Girls'  basketball  was  won  by  the  Juniors,  who  easily  overcame  their 
opponents. 

These  contests  have  as  usual  brought  out  promising  athletes,  many  of 
whom  are  worthy  of  mention.  If  these  try  for  a  position  on  the  school 
teams  next  year  we  should  have  teams  we  can  be  proud  of.  This  is  what 
the  Interclass  League  is  for,  and  every  one  should  help  the  school  by 
turning  out  for  his  class  team.  Athletics  help  a  person  in  both  body  and 
mind  if  they  are  taken  in  the  way  they  are  meant  to  be. 

You  might  be  surprised  to  find  what  you  can  do  sometime.  Simply 
apply  yourself  and  bring  out  the  skill  which  nearly  everybody  has  hidden 
in  him.     Ke-ep  on.  trying  in  interclass  contests. 


iFootbaU 

Victory  on  the  gridiron  was  not  ours  this  year,  that  is,  we  did  not  win  the 
championship,  but  in  other  ways  the  season  was  a  victory,  a  victory  against  over- 
whelming odds.  We  were  defeated  by  Poly  in  the  final  game  of  the  sab-league 
by  a  fluke.  Poly  had  a  veteran  team,  while  we  had  an  entirely  new  team.  There 
is  where  our  victory  lies.  We  were  an  even  match  for  them,  but  luck  was  point- 
ing in  their  direction.     Such  are  the  fortunes  of  war. 

The  team  this  year  was  composed  of  new  men  with  the  exception  of  four 
who  played  on  last  year's  squad.  Coach  Holman  whipped  this  raw  material  into 
shape,  until  he  had  a  team  that  we  were  justly  proud  of.  This  has  left  a  nucleus 
for  a  veteran  team  when  the  season  of  1910  starts.  Probably 
only  three  will  be  out  of  school  then,  these  are  F.  Barkis,  E. 
Smith  and  H.  Henderson.  So  bear  this  in  mind.  When 
next  year's  team  enters  the  field  support  the  fellows  as  you 
never  have  before. 

"Booze"  Nash  at  center  played  a  hard  consistent  game 
throughout  the  season  and  made  good  at  the  position  despite 
his  weight.  "Speed"  Hart,  "Cocky"  Bliss  and  "Frenchy" 
Henderson  made  large  holes  in  the  line  when  we  needed  gains, 
and  the  opposing  backs  seldom  made  headway  where  they 
were  stationed.  "Shark"  Thornton  and  "Skinny"  Wetmore 
played  regularly  at  tackle  and  this  was  a  very  strong  part  of 
the  team.  "Colonel"  Stube  and  our  own  "Windy"  Westphal 
also  played  during  some  of  the  games  and  showed  that  we 
could  depend  on  them.  Westphal  was  injured  during  the  first 
league  game  and  was  forced  to  retire.  We  had  a  larger  as- 
sortment of  ends  than  any  other  players.  "Lead"  Smith  and 
"Slugger"  Barkis  played  cracker-jack  games  at  end,  and  when 
a  play  went  around  their  end  or  a  forward-pass  was  signaled 
for,  they  could  be  depended  on.  "Lindy"  Lind  and  "Spud" 
Barker  were  not  far  behind  and  it  was  only  their  size  and 
lack  of  experience  that  made  them  second  pick. 
"Artie"  Wynne,  our  little  quarter-back,  was  one  of  the  best  players  on  the 
team.  He  used  his  head  on  all  occasions  and  could  run  in  kicks  for  long  gains. 
"Dutch"  Riemer  and  "Herm"  Henderson  filled  the  positions  of  half-back  and 
played  steady  games  throughout  the  season.  Riemer's  punting  was  a  feature  of 
many  of  the  games.  .  Captain  Al  Wetmore  played  full-back  and  was  a  gritty 
player.  It  was  sad  tidings  to  the  students  when  we  heard  he  could  not  play  in 
the  last  Poly-Lick  game  en  account  of  injuries  received  the  night  before  the 
game;  however,  "Ham"  Bell  substituted  and  played  the  best  game  of  his  life. 

Of  these  players  Thornton,  Smith  and  Wynne  were  picked  for  the  all- 
Academic  team  and  are  to  be  congratulated. 

To  those  who  were  not  fortunate  enough  to  play  in  a  league  game  we  can 
only  extend  our  heart-felt  thanks  for  their  faithfulness  in  attending  practice. 
Wood  Young  especially  showed  his  faithfulness,  as  did  Thane  Clark  and  Vale 
Chapman.  Paul  Wetmore  is  our  captain  next  year,  and  if  every  one  supports 
him  we  can  bring  the  cup  to  Lick. 


Capt. 
Al  Wetmore. 
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Baseball  season  started  this  year  with  only  fair  prospects  for  a  winning 
team.  With  Barkis,  Wynne  and  Winter  as  a  nucleus,  Coach  Kirby,  captain 
of  last  year's  team,  had  to  build  a  team  out  of  practically  new  material. 

The  result  obtained  might  have  been  better  if  the  spirit  shown  by 
some  of  the  team  men  had  been  more  sportsmanlike,  in  the  true  sense  of 
the  word. 

At  times  the  team  played  an  excellent  game,  as  shown  in  the  game  with 
Belmont  Military  Academy.  The  game  lasted  ten  innings  and  ended  with 
the  score  of  4  to  3  in  favor  of  Belmont.  Few  errors,  hard  hitting  and  good 
pitching  on  the  part  of  Nash  were  features  throughout. 

Our  team  again  showed  up  in  its  true  form  when  we  defeated  Alameda, 
last  year's  Academic  champions,   in   an   errorless  game. 

In  the  last  game  of  the  season,  against  the  Mare  Island  Marines,  the 
whole  team  played  like  veterans,  and  defeated  the  sailors  by  a  score  of 
6  to  5. 

The  team  did  not  make  a  good  showing  in  the  league  games.  Never- 
theless it  was  one  of  the  heaviest-hitting  teams  in  the  league,  as  will  be 
seen  by  the  batting  averages  below ;  but  poor  base-running  and  costly 
errors  in  nearly  all  the  league  games  prevented  much  scoring  on  our  part. 

Batting    Averages. 

A.  B.  Hits.  Avs. 

Wynne    14  9  .643 

Barkis    18  6  .333 

Cormack    0  3  .333 

Kahrt    17  5  .294 

Black    17  5  .294 

Thornton    11  3  .231 

Winter    13  3  .231 

Nash    9  2  .222 

Taggart    IS  3  .200 

P.    Wetmore    6  1  .167 

Storey   8  1  .125 

Vieth    4  0  .000 

Team   average    .291 

Capt. 
Clive  Winter. 
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Our  basketball  team  this  year  was  the  best  that  Lick  has  turned  out  for 
several  years,  but  it  is  evident  that  the  other  schools  have  improved  as  well, 
and  we  failed  to  win  the  league.  Still  our  teams  are  improving  rapidly  since 
we  won  more  basketball  games  this  year  than  ever  before.  This  is  due  in  part 
to  the  fact  that  the  team  held  regular  practice  in  an  outside  gymnasium.  This 
should  be  followed  up  in  the  future  because  it  helped  greatly  in  improving  the 
team  work.  Coaches  "Snow"  Meinberger  and  Dick  Creighton  are  to  be  congratu- 
lated on  the  results  they  obtained. 

Harold  Wood  played  center  and  was  one  of  the  mainstays  of  the  team, 
due  to  his  height.  Homer  McHenry  and  Bert  Woods  played  forward  through- 
out the  season  and  were  very  effective  in  working  the  ball  out  of  a  mixup. 
Captain  Elmer  Sparrowe  and  Edgar  Rust  played  guard  and  were  a  pair  hard 
to  beat.  Arthur  Wynne,  "Windy"  Westphal,  John  Neuhaus  and  Charlie  Mow- 
der  were  the  substitutes,  and  when  they  had  an  opportunity  they  showed  that 
their  playing  was  of  high  standard.  "Windy"  Westphal  managed  the  team 
and  made  a  success  of  the  season  financially. 


mer  Sparrowe. 


§>nn  Jffranriarn  l*>ub-IIeagup  of  tt|e  A.  A.  10. 

The  San  Francisco  Sub-League  of  the  A.  A.  L.  was  the  first  of  the 
field  days  to  be  held  in  the  spring  season.  The  field  day  being  under  A.  A.  L. 
management  was  something  new,  as  heretofore  the  S.  F.  A.  L.  had  been  a 
distinct  league  under  its  own  management. 

The  events  were  run  off  in  a  steady  downpour  of  rain,  but  in  spite  of 
the  elements  a  good  crowd  attended  from  the  several  schools.  Lick  came 
to  the  front  early  in  the  meet,  when  Rogers  won  the  100-yard  dash,  which 
was  one  of  the  most  exciting  races  of  the  day,  by  just  beating  Cohn,  of 
Lowell,  a  few  inches  to  the  tape.  Wynne  and  Rogers  proved  to  be  the 
stars  of  the  day,  making  thirteen  and  ten  points,  respectively.  Rogers  took 
first  in  the  100  and  220-yard  dashes.  Wynne  took  first  place  in  the  120  and 
220-yard  hurdles,  and  second  in  the  high  jump.  Tooker  made  fourth  place 
in  the  100  and  220-yard  dashes.  Wallace  took  second  in  the  half-mile  and 
fourth  place  in  the  mile.  Hohman  took  an  easy  first  place  in  the  high  jump. 
Dunshee  tied  for  first  in  the  pole  vault  with  Esola, 
of  Lowell.  Smith  took  first  place  in  the  quarter. 
We  might  have  had  another  place,  but  Lenzen 
was  late  in  getting  to  the  meet  and  did  not  run. 
Corker  took  first  place  in  the  broad  jump.  The 
relay  race  was  run  a  little  short  of  the  regula- 
tion distance,  but  turned  out  to  be  one  of  the 
best  races  of  the  day.  Lowell  led  up  to  the  last 
!,  lap  when  Smith  forged  ahead  in  the  last  twenty- 

'\i;  five  yards  and  won  from  the  Lowell  man.     We 

wen  a  handsome  perpetual  trophy,  a  loving  cup, 
presented  by  William  Randolph  Hearst. 

The  standing  of  the  schools  at  the  end  of 
the  meet  was  as  follows :  Lick,  56  points ;  Low- 
ell, 36  points  ;  Cogswell,  23y2  points  ;  Mission,  13  1-3  points ;  Polytechnic,  7  points  ; 
Sacred  Heart,  5  1-3  points ;  Wilmerding,  4  5-6  points,  and  Commercial,  2  points. 


Capt.  Bert  Tooker. 
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The  Bay  Counties  field  day  was  again  one 
of  those  field  days  that  just  run  over  with  life 
and  raillery,  due  to  the  intense  rivalry  between 
Berkeley  and  Oakland.  It  was  a  fight  from  be- 
ginning to  end  between  these  two  schools  and 
finally  Berkeley  won  out  by  9  1-3  points. 

Three  records  were  broken,  one  a  United 
States  Interscholastic  record.  Rogers  broke  the 
record  in  the  220-yard  dash,  lowering  Ed  Ma- 
caulay's  record  of  23.2  seconds  to  23  seconds 
flat.  Rogers  also  took  third  in  the  classic  100- 
yard  dash ;  Campbell,  of  Berkeley  High,  won  the 
race  in  a  fast  10.2  seconds.  Lenzen  ran  a  fine 
race  in  the  440-yard  dash,  taking  third  place.  He 
ran  close  to  Cummins  and  Todd,  who  tied  for 
first  in  the  record-breakine  time  of  51.2  seconds. 


Russel  Rogers. 


The  relay  race  was  exciting  from  start  to  finish.  Lick's  team  was  crip- 
pled by  the  loss  of  Rogers  and  Maynard ;  however,  Leigh  and  Rankin  showed 
up  well  in  the  laps  they  ran.  We  kept  a  close  third  to  Berkeley  and  Oakland 
until  the  last  lap  when  Cummins,  the  whirlwind  runner  from  Alameda  High, 
passed  our  man,  taking  third  place  from  us,  while  Berkeley  and  Oakland 
finished  first  and  second,  respectively. 

The  order  in  which  the  final  score  stood  was  :  Berkeley,  54  2-3 ;  Oakland, 
45  1-3;  Alameda,  15;  Lick,  7;  Cogswell,  4;  Fremont,  3;  Oakland  Polytechnic, 
3 ;  Wilmerding,  2. 


Arafoemir  Atljlpftr  Ifoagu? 

The  Academic  League  field  day  was  run  off  in  fine  order  on  the  U.  C. 
cinder  path  on  April  2d.  This  time  the  meet  was  a  rivalry  between  sub- 
leagues  instead  of  individual  schools.  The  Peninsula  sub-league  won  the 
meet,  having  San  Jose  and  Santa  Clara  as  mainstays.  The  San  Francisco 
sub-league  took  second.  This  league  was  composed  of  all  the  city  schools. 
The   Nortwestern   sub-league  took  third  place   in   the   meet. 

Lick  made  the  second  highest  number  of  points  of  any  single  school 
in  the  meet,  totaling"  21  points.  Rogers  was  up  to  his  usual  form,  taking 
first  place  in  the  100-yard  and  220-yard  dashes.  He  tied  the  record  in  the 
100-yard  dash  of  10  1-5  seconds,  and  broke  the  record  in  the  220-yard  dash, 
covering  the  furlong  distance  in  23   seconds  flat. 

The  other  point  winners  in  the  meet  were  Hohman,  third  place  in  the 
high  jump;  Corker,  fourth  place  in  the  broad  jump;  Wynne,  fourth  place 
in  the  120  and  220-yard  hurdles.  The  relay  team  took  third  place.  Rogers 
and  Maynard  were  unable  to  run  in  the  relay  team,  otherwise  we  might  have 
captured  a  better  place. 


jg>tattfnr&  dJntfrsrtjulasttr  Mttt 

The  best  field  day  of  the  spring  season  was  the  fifth  annual  Stanford 
Interscholastic  field  day  held  on  Saturday,  April  23d.  The  day  was  perfect 
and  one  that  would  induce  record  breaking  performances.  The  best  of 
the  High   School  athletes  on   the   Pacific   Coast  competed.     The   result  was 


BOYS'  TENNIS  TEAM. 


there  were  eight  interscholastic  records  broken,  two  of  which  are  Pacific 
Coast  interscholastic  records;  also  one  record  was  tied. 

Lick  has  the  honor  of  holding  one  of  the  Coast  records.  Rogers,  our 
crack  sprinter,  lowered  the  record  in  the  220-yard  dash  of  22  3-5  seconds, 
which  was  made  by  Hagans,  of  Ukiah,  in  1901,  on  the  Emeryville  straight- 
away, to  the  fast  time  of  22  2-5  seconds.  Rogers  ran  his  race  in  the  last 
20  yards,  nosing  out  Thomas  of  San  Jose,  a  dangerous  competitor  for  first 
place. 

One  of  the  prettiest  races  of  the  day  was  the  100-yard  dash.  Woods, 
of  Berkeley  High  School,  tied  the  record  of  10  1-5  seconds  made  by  Hollis, 
of  Cogswell,  last  year.  Rogers  ran  a  very  close  second,  with  Scott  of  Berke- 
ley High,  taking  third  place. 

Rogers  made  eight  points  on  track  alone,  which  was  the  largest  number 
scored  by  any  individual  athlete  in  the  track  events,  thus  winning  the 
Hutchinson  trophy  which  is  given  to  the  athlete  making  the  highest  number 
of  points  on  track  alone  in  the  Stanford  meet. 

Lick  entered  six  men  in  the  meet,  and  although  only  one  man  scored, 
we  took  sixth  place  in  the  meet,  totaling  eight  points.  Wallace  ran  a 
strong  race  in  the  mile,  coming  in  sixth  from  a  field  of  twenty  starters. 
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The  swimming  team  had  a  very  successful  season  this  year,  making  a 
fine  showing  in  the  fall  in  the  Academic  and  Bay  Counties  meets. 

The  team  trained  faithfully  for  all  the  meets  at  Sutro  and  Lurline 
baths.  The  interclass  meet  helped  to  develop  new  material,  and  we  have 
every  indication  of  a  successful  team  next  year. 

The  spring  interclass  was  held  Wednesday  afternoon,  March  30th,  at 
Lurline  baths,  and  resulted  in  a  victory  for  the  Seniors,  with  the  Juniors 
a  close  second.     Following  are  the  results  : 

50  yards — Dreyer,  '10,  first;  Halbert,  '11,  second;  Shaw,  '12,  and  Bliss, 
'11,  tied  for  third. 

100  yards— Dreyer,  '10,  first;  Halbert,  '11,  second;  Litchfield,  '11,  third. 

220  yards— Halbert,  '11,  first;  Margo,  '10,  second;  Rohde,  '12,  third. 

440  yards — Margo,  '10,  first;  Maunder,  '10,  second;  Rohde,  '12,  third. 

880  yards — Margo,  '10,  first;  Maunder,  '11,  second;  Heintz,  '13  third. 


Capt.  Margo,  Fall,  1909. 


Capt.  Dreyer,  Spring,  1910. 


The  relay  race  was  won  by  the  '10  class,  with  Rohrback,  Purser,  F. 
Barkis,  Al  Wetmore,  L.  Rankin  and  Dreyer.  The  '11  class  was  second  and 
'12  class  third.  The  full  score  was:  '10  class,  28  points;  '11  class,  2\y2 
points;  '12  class,  Zl/2  points;  '13  class,  1  point. 

In  the  early  part  of  the  season  the  team  defeated  the  Boone's  Academy 
team  in  a  dual  meet  by  a  score  of  29  to  14.  Margo  swam  a  consistent  race 
in  the  440  and  880.  Captain  Dreyer  swam  a  fine  race  in  the  100  yards. 
Halbert  did  good  work  in  the  220,  and  should  prove  a  good  point-winner 
next  year.  In  Halbert,  Maunder,  Litchfield,  L.  Rankin,  Al  Wetmore,  Wall- 
fisch,  Martin  and  Bliss,  Lick  has  fine  material  for  a  successful  team  next 
year,  although  we  made  only  one  point  in  the  A.  A.  L.  spring  meet. 


<&\xi%   Mfbttra 


(girls*  lasfcetbaU 

Congratulations,  girls !  Your  hard  work  and  determination  has  won  for 
you  the  highest  reward  possible,  a  good  clean  name  and  a  good  clean  game. 

The  team  has  progressed  steadily.  In  the  game  with  Miss  Donovan's  gym- 
nasium team  the  splendid  team  work  and  excellent  playing  of  Misses  Herbert 
and  Mathis  put  Lick  on  the  long  end  of  the  score,  33-28.  In  the  game  with 
Lowell,  the  A.  A.  L.  champions,  the  absence  of  Miss  Boyd,  our  speedy  little 
side-center  and  manager,  was  greatly  felt,  and  after  a  steady  fight  from  start 
to  finish,  Lowell  won,  32-25.  Miss  Bachman  played  a  very  steady  game  in 
Miss  Boyd's  position. 

Summing  up  the  games  played  this  year ;  we  won  from  Cogswell,  Girls' 
High,  Polytechnic,  St.  Rose's  Academy  and  Miss  Donovan's  Gymnasium  Team, 
and  lost  to  Lowell.  It  is  largely  due  to  Miss  Southwick's  efforts  and  good 
advice  that  the  Lick  team  has  been  so  successful  this  year.  She  has  been  either 
referee  or  umpire  in  all  these  games. 

The  Freshman  girls  have  been  very  enthusiastic  this  year.  They  won 
games  from  Bergerot  and  Franklin  Grammar  Schools.  There  has  been  but 
one  interclass  league  schedule  this  year.  The  '11  girls  again  proved  themselves 
superior  and  their  numerals  have  been  engraved  on  the  cup  for  the  second  time. 


Miss  Sophie  Feldermann,  Captain. 


A  game  was  played  with  the  Berkeley  High  girls  on  April  20th  on  their 
court.  The  game  was  slow  and  our  forwards  did  not  make  as  good  a 
showing  as  expected,  but  the  team  work  was  excellent,  and  by  winning 
with  a  score  of  30  to  23  showed  great  improvement  since  the  Berkeley 
game  of  last  year. 
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GIRLS'   BASKETBALL  TEAM. 


GIRLS'   TENNIS   TEAM. 


Gfemtia 

Last  quarter  a  girls'  tennis  team  was  picked  to  repre- 
sent Lick  against  Lowell.  The  team  consisted  of  Juanita, 
'11,  and  Marie  Brown,  '13,  who  succeeded  in  winning  the 
doubles,  but  in  the  singles  Lowell  was  victorious. 

A  series  of  interclass  games  was  held  on  the  Golden 
Gate  Park  courts.  The  Freshmen  defeated  the  Seniors, 
while  the  Juniors  defeated  the  Sophomores.  The  final 
game,  which  was  between  the  Freshmen  and  the  Juniors, 
was  won  by  1911,  represented  by  Miss  Juanita  Brown  and 
Miss  Gladys  Herbert.  The  interclass  games  help  to  bring 
out  new  material,  so  arrangements  were  made  to  pick  an- 
other team,  but  the  Misses  Brown  were  again  chosen  with 
Miss  Bettoli  for  substitute.  The  girls  have  worked  hard, 
but  have  at  the  time  of  writing  this  hardly  had  a  chance 
to  show  what  they  can  do ;  however,  arrangements  have 
been  made  for  several  games,  and  we  feel  sure  that  they 
will  prove  successful. 


luanita     Br 
Manager 
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(Copied  from  a  Senior's  notebook  by  a  Scrub.) 
Our  eyes  have  met, 
Our  lips  not  yet ; 
But  Oh  you  kid! 
I'll  get  you  yet. 


Windy  Westphal   is   a  stude, 
He  goes  to  school  at  Lick. 
Freshmen,  let  me  put  you  wise, 
He's  got  a  three-coin  trick. 


"Dutchy"    Reimer,   pretty  smile. 
Takes   the   ladies   down  the   aisle. 


Slugger  Barkis — I  hear  Wynne  made  a  hit  with 
a  dame  over  in  San  Anselmo. 

Mike  Winter — More  than  that ;  he  got  put  out 
trying  to  work  the  squeeze  play. 


Teacher  (in  History  Class) — What  is  a  rebate? 
Willie — That's  when  you  put  another  worm  on 

your  hook. 


0*fc,, 


Pitch — What  would  you  do  if  you  were  in  my 
shoes  ? 

Soph — Blacken  'em. 


Mr.  Tibbitts — You  can  get  dioxide  from 
marble  by  pouring  acid  on  it.  This  dioxide 
is  used  in  soda  water. 

Chemistry  Student — And  is  that  why  they 
have  marble  soda  fountains? 


"How  does  he  figure  that  his  auto  is  51 
horse-power? 

"Why,  he  said  it  was  rated  at  50,  and  that 
the  horse  itself,  is  a  little  hoarse. 


"Did  you  hear  about  that  man  getting 
drowned  in  bed?" 

"No,  how  did  it  happen?" 

"Hole  in  the  mattress,  and  the  man  fell 
in  the  springs." — Ex. 


"me.  WBonr " 
OUCH! 


Miss  M. — Wormser,  will  you  bring 
a  crank  and  a  dog  over  from  the  shop? 

Chat  (as  W.  passes) — Hope  you 
won't  bring  back  one  of  the  teachers. 

Wormser — It  won't  be  the  dog  if 
I  do. 


7H/55  AMA  LELAHDSOW 

AS 

"M'pus.  ZE-noBiE. 

Teacher — Do  I  make  myself  plain? 
Pupil — Nope  ;  God  did  it. — Ex. 


He — Yes,  Ann  talks  culture  till  one  falls 
asleep. 

She — Sort  of  anaesthetic,  then  ! 


Freshman — I  had  a  good  time  at  the 
dance.  The  Seniors  came  around  and  swiped 
all  the  refreshments,  and  then  took  the  girls 
home. 
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Jam&s  Johnson  as 

"^APTI5TE" 


KY  OUTFIELD 


"fllATHlLDE" 


IT  MAY  SEEM  FUNNY,  BUT  IT'S  NO  JOKE. 

First  Commercial  Man  (at  Commercial-Lick  game) — Where  are  the  Lick 
supporters? 

Second  Commercial  Man — Oh,  he's  out  at  the  gate  taking  tickets. 


Smew*  M1T*-' 

"&UTTVH5n 


MmSLLYIASltiQNS-'V 

Pauline- 


msAcm 

/•iDtLE.  SuSANrte-' 

Agnes — What  do  you  say  to  a 
tramp  in  the  park? 

Sis — I  never  speak  to  the  horrid 
things. 


1st  Partner — Irma,  where  are  the 
mashed  potatoes  we  are  to  make  pat- 
ties of? 

2nd  Partner — Why,  don't  you  see  ? 
Right  there  on  the  teaspoon. 


Miss  A. — I  think  that  point  is  self- 
evident. 

Tooker — Yes,  I  can  see  it. 


Tommy  (reading) — How  the  wind 
is  blowin' ! 

Teacher — Why,  Tommy,  where's 
your  "g"? 

Tommy — Gee  !  How  the  wind  is 
blowin' ! — Ex. 


Miss  E. — What  does  the  sign  —20 
indicate? 

"Chesty"  Rea  (dreamily) — Hard 
times. 


That  Three  Bucks. 

Due  are  the  dollars  three ; 

My !  how  the  fellows  have  fled, 
The  payment  of  the  material  fee 

Is  every  student's  dread. 


Little  wads  of  cotton, 
Little  rolls  of  wire, 

Make  a  lovely  figure 

That  all  the  boys  admire. 


rel. 


Margo — Your  eye  looks  like  a  bar- 


Dryer— Why? 

Margo — Why  it's  all  bunged  up. 


Freshie  (in  shop) — I  think  I  smell 
wood  burning. 

Mr.  McLaren — It  may  be  your 
head  that's  too  near  the  fire. 


The  best  of  hair  must  part 


FRIDAY,  May  27 Senior  Dance,  St.  Francis  Hotel 

FRIDAY,  June  3 Final   Rally 

MONDAY,  June  6 Alumni  Dance 

TUESDAY,    June    7 Graduation 


AUGUST. 
First  Week — School  began.     Enter  Freshmen  with  rattles  and  Teddy  Bears. 


J.    T.    CHICK 

Agent   for 

PIERCE    BICYCLES  and  MOTOR  CYCLES 

Key  Fitting  and  Umbrella  Repairing 


312  SAN  PABLO  AVENUE 
Oakland,  Cal. 


The 

FredericK   Post 

Company 

DRAWING 
INSTRUMENTS  AND 

SUPPLIES,  ETC. 

Sole  manufacturers  of 

Post's  Waterproof 

Drawing  Inks 

Send  for  Free  Sample 

135-37    SECOND    ST., 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 


The  BALL  That  is  Played 


The  Official  Ball 

for 
National 
Pacific  Coast 
Northwestern 
New  York  State 
Etc. 

Leagues 


Around  the  WORLD 

—  o  — 
The  Official  Ball 

for 
Humboldt  County 
Solano   County 
East  Bay 
Three  "C" 

Northern    Californian 
Etc. 

Leagues 
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SPALDING   $   BROS. 


156-158  Geary  Street 


San  Francisco 


Cyclops  Iron  Works 


MANUFACTURERS 
OF 

ICE    MAKING   AND    REFRIGERATING 

M 
A 
C 
H 
I 
N 
E 
R 
Y 


OVERHEAD    TRAVELLING    CRANES 
FOR  ALL  PURPOSES 


223-225  Main  Street 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Second  Week — President  Pitchford  called  the  first  rally. 


Ground  Floor  Studio 

Personal  Supervision 

Class  Work  Our 
SPECIALTY 

fS 

PHOTOGRAPHERS 

w  ^^r 

OPEN  SUNDAYS 

1220  MARKET  STREET 

Opposite  Eighth  Street 

THE  TIGER  IS  OUT. 


BORTFELD'S 

1457  Fillmore  Street 

Corner  O'Farrell 

EXCLUSIVE    STYLES    IN    HATS 
FOR    THOSE    WHO    KNOW 


Third  Week — Initial  Girls'  Meeting  held  to  form  plans  for  the  ensuing  year. 


H  E  ALDS 

COLLEGES 


San  Pablo  Avenue       -       -       Oakland 
425  McAllister  Street   -   San  Francisco 

STAND  ON  THEIR  MERIT 

They  have  been  training  young  men  and  women 
for  successful  careers  in  the  business  world 
for  forty-seven  years.  Their  courses  of  study 
are  the  standard,  and  their  teachers  are  the 
best  obtainable. 


Get  a  Heald  Education 

And  be  self-supporting  and  independent.  Our 
telephone  is  ringing  daily  for  stenographers 
and  bookkeepers.     Write  for  catalogue. 

T.  B.  BRIDGES,  Manager 


Fourth  Week — Examination  in  Algebra;  Westphal  was  absent. 


BOYS!!    If  you  are  thinKing  of  your  new  spring  suit 
now  is  a  good  time  to  buy 


I  have  reduced  the  prices  on 
all  my  Spring  Clothes.  I  am 
going  to  give  up  half  my 
store.  Come  in  and  give  us 
a    look        :        :        :        :        : 


DOUD'S 

MARKET,  Opposite  Seventh 


SEPTEMBER. 

First  Week — "Madonna"  Marshall. made  her  appearance  with  bangs.  Oh! 
why  did  she  do  it. 

Second  Week — The  "Infants"  took  their  dolls  and  Teddy  Bears  to  a  picnic 
given  by  1911. 

Third  Week — Visitors  were  shown  through  the  school  on  September  21 — 
(Founder's  Day.) 


mm 


Gold  and  Silver 
Pins,  Buttons  and  Fobs 

35c  and  Up 

IRVINE   $   JACHENS 


2129  MARKET  STREET 


San  Francisco,  Cal. 


THE 


Schaw-Batcher  Co. 
Pipe  Works 


MANUFACTURERS  OF 

SHEET  STEEL  AND  IRON  RIVETED  PIPE 
WATER  AND  OIL  TANKS 


OFFICE 

356  MarKet  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Telephone  Kearny  2080 
WORKS,  SACRAMENTO,   CAL. 


Fourth  Week — The  Tigers  roared  for  the  first  time  in  the  fall  term. 


Specifications  for 

AJAX 

Four-Ply  Asbestos  Built-Up  Roof 


On  clean  sheathing  surface,  properly  nailed,  with  knot  holes  covered,  there 
shall  be  laid  one  ply  of  unsaturated  Asbestos  Felt,  weighing  22  pounds  to  the 
hundred  square  feet,  and  over  this  shall  be  laid  a  two-ply  SALAMANDER 
Asbestos  Roofing,  consisting  of  one  saturated  and  one  unsaturated  ply,  the 
latter  to  be  laid  next  to  the  dry  sheet.  This  roofing  shall  be  lapped  two 
inches  and  joints  sealed.  Nails  shall  be  driven  along  laps  and  through  center 
line  of  sheets  sufficiently  to  hold  roofing  firmly.  This  surface  shall  be  thor- 
oughly mopped  with  D  grade  of  asphalt,  and  into  it  while  hot  shall  be  laid  a 
cap  sheet  of  No.  2  Ajax  Saturated  Asbestos  Roofing  Felt,  lapped  two  inches 
and  joints  sealed.  The  three  top  plies  shall  be  turned  up  against  all  walls 
and  curbs  at  least  four  inches  and  a  flashing  strip  of  Special  Manville 
Asbestos  Roofing  shall  be  thoroughly  hot  mopped  to  all  walls  and  curbs, 
covering  at  least  six  inches  of  same,  and  extend  on  roof  proper  not  less  than 
four  inches. 


The  Above  Specifications  Are  in  Strict  Accordance  with  the  Building  Laws  of 
the  City  of  San  Francisco  and  City  Roofing  Ordinance  No.  1008  (New  Series) 


THIS    IS   VALUABLE    TO    ARCHITECTS 

AN  ASBESTOS  ROOF  IS  A  STONE  ROOF 
ITS     FIBRES     DO     NOT     DETERIORATE 


For   Prices   on   Roofing   and   Waterproofing   Ask 

H.  W.  JOHNS -MANVILLE  CO. 

ASBESTOS    AND    MAGNESIA    PRODUCTS    AND    ELECTRICAL    SUPPLIES 

159-65  NEW  MONTGOMERY  STREET  SAN   FRANCISCO,   CAL. 

Home  Phone  J  1751  Phone  Douglas  698 


OCTOBER. 
First  Week — Examination  in  Algebra,  where  was  Westphal? 


THE 


JAMES  H.  BARRY 
COMPANY 


THE    STAR    PRESS 


WE  PRINT  "THE  TIGER' 


PRINTERS  and 
PUBLISHERS 

1122-1124  MISSION 


SAN    FRANCISCO 


TELEPHONES  PARK  6380  and  6381 

Private  Exchange  Connecting  All  Departments 


Second  Week — Lick  football  team  tied  Poly's  eleven. 


THE  ANGLO   ®  LONDON 
PARIS    NATIONAL   BANK 

Are    now    in    their    new    building, 
N.  W.   corner   Sansome  and   Sutter 


Capital    Stock $4,000,000.00 

Surplus  and  Undivided 
Profits $1,602,306.02 

Officers 

Sig.    Greenebaum President 

H.  Fleishhacker V.-P.  and  Manager 

Jos.   Friedlander Vice-President 

C.  F.  Hunt Vice-President 

R.    Altschul Cashier 

A.   Hochstein Assistant  Cashier 

F.   E.   Beck Assistant  Cashier 
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MONOGRAME.D   DINNERWARE 

For  BIRTHDAY 

ENGAGEMENT 
WEDDING  GIFTS 
PARTY  PRIZES 

Our  Specialty 


Decorating  to  Order 


Classes  in  China  Painting 
Now  Open 


1378  SUTTER  STREET 


College  Tailor 


Phone  Oakland  74'. 


JOHN  HANSEN 


Merchant  Tailor 


K 


LASSY 
OLLEGE 
UT 
LOTHES 


Rooms  7  and  8 


1219  BROADWAY 
Opp.  Ye  Liberty  Theatre 

Oakland,   Cal. 


Third  Week — Hurrah  for  vacation!     Portola  week  had  "came." 


USE 

TOP 

NOTCH 

FLAVORS 

Ask  y 

>ur  Grocer  for  a 

bottle  of  TOP  NOTCH 

u.  s. 

STANDARD 

VANILLA    and    learn 

what 

real    vanilla    is 

like.      The    bottle    will 

hold  a 

little  less  extra 

•t,  but  a  whole  lot  more 

satisfa 

ction. 

20  Flavors,  all  equally  good 

15c,  25c, 

50c  and  $1.00 

Phone  Market  2716 


DAIRY  DELIVERY  CO 

STANDS   FOR  QUALITY 

Our   Specialties: 
PASTEURIZED     MILK    AND     CREAM 

AND 

H.    R.    TIMM'S    CERTIFIED    MILK 


■:,.;•- ■".■■■^  -y. 


s.  -w. 

Washington  &  Fillmore 
San  Francisco.Cal. 


Fourth  Week — A  night  with  the  "Spooks''  given  at  our  hall  by  the  Senior 
class  on  Hallowe'en.     Lick's  eleven  easily  defeated  Cogswell. 


A.  Bachmann 

All  kinds  of 

Birthday 

Torten 

and 

Coffee  and  Lunch  Parlor 

and 

Fancy 

Wedding 

Cakes 

BaKery  and  Confectionery 

Cakes 

Short 

a 

Notice. 

874    VALENCIA    ST.,       -       -       Near  20th 
Phone  Market  1384 

Specialty 

BEST  STYLED  CLOTHES 
AT    MODERATE    PRICES 


AT 


STIEGELER  BROS. 

TAILORS  AND  DRAPERS 


711  MarKet  Street  Next  to  Call  Building 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


NOVEMB 
First  Week — Lick  lost  to  Poly  in  the  second  Lick- Poly  game  for  the  sub- 
league  championship. 


"The  Hastings" 

Spring  and  Summer 

FOOTWEAR 

FOR 

YOUNG  MEN 

The  Two  and  Three  Eyelet 

Oxford  Tie 

in 
TAN  RUSSIA  CALF 
GUN  METAL  CALF 
STEEL  GRAY  CALF 

$4.00  and  $4.50 

HASTINGS  CLOTHING  CO. 
Post  and  Grant  Ave. 


Second  Week — Side-chop  association  organized.     "Bill"  Beattie  chiefbarber- 
knocker. 


^'  x 

Phone 

■JaS^H 

Kearny  1883 

m^  ^^3 

Golcher  Bros. 

Manufacturers 

FOOTBALL 

BASEBALL 
BASKETBALL 

c\ 

AND  TRACK 
SUPPLIES 

3  t. 

510  MARKET  ST 
San  Francisco 

KODAKS 

Don't  forget  that  Kodak  this  year 

before 

vacation.      We    have    them 

from  $1.00  up.     Our  developing  and 

printing 

is  done  right,  and  we  pay 

you     interest    on    the     money    you 

spend. 

J. 

F.    KINMAN 

2207 

FILLMORE    STREET 

San  Francisco 

Third  Week — Examination  in  Algebra,  "Windy"  Westphal  lost,  strayed 
or  stolen,  at  any  rate  he  was  missing. 

Fourth  Week — The  time  the  turkeys  met  their  fate  (Thanksgiving). 

DECEMBER. 

First  Week — In  A.  A.  L.  Swimming  Meet  Lick  made  second  place. 

Second  Week — Examination  in  Algebra  postponed,  Windy  Westphal  absent. 
Algebra  examination  next  day.  Stung,  he  was  present.  Why  didn't  somebody 
tell  him? 

Third  Week — Events  of  year  reviewed  at  Xmas  Rally. 

Fourth  Week — Santa  Claus  visited  the  homes  of  the  Lickites. 


Say,  BOYS,   how  about  that  FRENCH   CRUSH  HAT? 

You'll  find  them  at 

J.  C.  MEUSSDORFFER  SONS 

Exclusive  HATTERS 

1361  Fillmore  Street 

At  Ellis,  adjoining  Haas  Candy  Store 


Supply  yourself  at 


Mrs.  B.  Dettling's 

WITH 

SCHOOL     SUPPLIES,      STATIONERY, 

LUNCH,     FINE     CANDIES, 

DRAWING   MATERIALS 

386  UTAH  STREET  SAN  FRANCISCO 


The  Overall  Laundry  and  Supply  Co. 

Jos.  T.  Cavanaugh,  Proprietor. 


Calls  Made  Every  Friday  at  4  .30  p.  m.  and  Deliveries 
Made  Monday  at  8:30  a.  m. 


BUTTONS    SEWED   ON    AND    MENDING    DONE 


Overalls,  12%  cents        Pattern  Makers'  Suits,  15  cents       Jumpers,  12%  cents 
Overalls  with  Bib,  12%  cents 

872  BRYANT  STREET,  Corner  Seventh  San  Francisco 

Telephone  Market  143 


JANUARY. 
First  Week — Rehearsals  began  for  "A  Scrap  of  Paper." 


HALLS    FOR    RENT 


DANCING 


G.    R.    PUCKETT 
Instructor 


COTILLION    HALL 
159  Church  Street  at  14th  and  Market 

Classes:  Monday 
Socials:    Wednesday 

HALLS    FOR    RENT 


MAPLE    HALL 
Polk  and  California  Streets 

Classes:  Thursday 
Graduates:  Friday 


Second  Week — As  a  New  Year  Resolution,  Miss  Agnes  Fraser  renounced 
her  former  liking  for  plaids  and  checks  and  decided  in  favor  of  just  white. 


HillsBros 


COFFEE 


Hills  Bros.  Highest  Grade 

costs  more, 
But  it's  the  best  thing  sold 

in  a  store ; 
Packed  in  a  can  with  all 

the  air  out, 
Its  flavor  so  rich  that  for 

more  you  will  shout. 


Particular  People  Prefer  Packages 
HILLS  BROS.,  San  Francisco 


John  Finn,  President. 


Robert  B.  Finn,  Secretary. 


John  Finn  Metal  Works 

SAN    FRANCISCO 


BABBITT  METALS 
SOLDER  and  GALVANIZING 


N.  W.  Corner 
SECOND    and   HARRISON    STS. 


COLLEGE     TAILOR 

404    FOURTEENTH    STREET         ------         Oakland 

Louis  Scheeline 

Up-to-date,  classy  suits  at  popular  prices.     Special  inducements  to 
High  School  Students 


Third  Week — Senior  girls  were  hostesses  at  Girls'  Jinks. 


WHITE  BROTHERS 


HARDWOODS 


♦  ©ntamwttai  3nm  &  Mwnzt- 


•ELEVATOR  ENCLOSURES  &  CABS  -  METAL  STORE  FRONTS 
-STAIRS  ■  RAILINGS  -  BANK  ENCLOSURES  &  RAILINGS  - 
BRONZE  TABLETS    &  NAME  PLATES  *  ANDIRONS   ETC 

-TELE -MARKET  1529  -  SAN  FRANCISCO  -  WORKS   !5™fiVTAH  STS 


GROCERIES 


VEGETABLES 


Western  Pacific  Market 


Corner  16th  and  Utah  Streets     W.  Pappas,  Proprietor 


Fourth  Week — Basket  Ball  season  opens. 


Transits 

and 

Levels 

Are  Foremost  with 
the    Profession 


Cfctz 

THE  A.  LIETZ  CO. 

Established  1882 

Manufacturers  of 

SURVEYING   AND    NAUTICAL    INSTRUMENTS 

DRAWING  MATERIALS 

632-634  Commercial  Street  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


FEBRUARY. 
First  Week — After  serious  thought  regarding  her  future  career,  Miss  Boyd 
announced  that  art  would  henceforth  be  her  special  study. 

Second  Week — The  class  of  1911  gave  their  first  social  affair. 

Third  Week— Annual  Girls'  Rally  held. 

Fourth  Week — Alumni  gave  reception  to  Seniors. 

MARCH. 

First  Week — Presentation  of  "A  Scrap  of  Paper"  by  1910  class.  Everybody 
and  their  friends  were  there. 

Second  Week — In  a  close  game  Lick  baseball  team  was  defeated  by  Lowell. 

Third  Week — A  St.  Patrick's  Luncheon  was  given  by  the  Senior  cooking 
class  at  which  the  faculty  were  the  guests  of  honor.       Lick  won  S.  F.  Field  Day. 


Phone   Market   1083 


FERDA  J.  OGLE,  LicK   07 


SCHOOL     SUPPLIES,     DRAWING 

INSTRUMENTS   and   MATERIALS 

STATIONERY,    CANDY 

ICE  CREAM 


2007  Sixteenth  Street 


QUALITY    -    PRICE    -    SERVICE 

A    COMBINATION    HARD    TO    BEAT 


Our    company    is    owned,    operated    and 
managed    by    men    who    are    practical   in 
the  business.    Their  efforts  are  untiringly 
devoted  to  se- 
cure    results. 
Our      plates 
are    properly 

mounted,    ac-  "«lMMMMNiNMlMNMHMi 

curately  type 
high  and  are 
deeply  and 
properly  re- 
etched 


We  make  a  special  effort  to   take   good 

care  of  our  country  customers — to  get  out 

their  work  just  as  promptly  and  carefully 

as  our  largest 


0 


■■r~ 


city  custom- 
ers. Send  us 
a  trial  order 
and  we  will 
guarantee  to 
make  a  steady 
customer  of 
you. 


For  more 
than  fifteen 
years  we  have 
made  print- 
ing plates, 
designs      and 

illustrations  and  we  offer  our  record 
as  a  sufficient  guarantee  of  the  faithful 
execution   of  all  orders  entrusted  to  us. 


;OND  ST> 
tNCISCO, 


In  our  art  de- 
partment   we 
make      draw- 
ings    for    all 
classes    of 
school    work, 
mercantile     and     commercial     purposes. 
Send  to   us  for  sketches  and   figures  on 
any  work  you  may  be  in  the  market  for. 


Fourth  Week — Our  girls'  basketba! 
Donovan's  Gymnasium. 
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team   defeated  the  team  from   Miss 


WE 

BUY, 

SELL, 

RENT, 

REPAIR, 

REWIND, 

INSTALL    AND 

EXCHANGE 


Motors 


WEIDENTHAL-GOSLINBR    ELECTRIC    WORKS 


623-625  Mission  Street 


Corner  New  Montgomery 


Ring  up  Douglas  1690 


PACIFIC 

Tool  a  Supply 

Company 

.  CHARLES     STALLMAN, 
Manager. 

400-402  MISSION  ST. 

N.    W.    Corner   Fremont 

Phone,    Private    Exchange 
Douglas  1776 

SAN  FRANCISCO,  CAL. 


HIGH  GRADE 

Machine  Tools 

Shop  Equipments 

Small  Tools  and 

Shop  Supplies 

Novo    Steel    and    Genuine 

Novo  Twist  Drills 

Novo  Superior  Steel 


PA( 


m\  1 


a  < ;  e 

ig   Mi 


OR 


>s,    (.Jc;ir   Cutters   and 


Brown  &    Sharpe  Mfg.   Co. 

Grinding  Machines. 
The   Hendey    Machine   Co.,   Hendey  Norton   Lathes   and   Hehdey 

Pillar  Shapers. 
The  Warner  &  Swasey  Co.,  Hexagon  Turret  Lathes. 
Lucas  Machine  Tool  Co.,   Horizontal  Precision,   Boring,   Drilling 

and  Milling  Machines. 
Bullai-d  Machine  Tool  Co.,  Vertical  Boring  Mills. 
The  G.  A.  Gray  Co.,  Spur  Geared  and  Spiral  Geared  Iron  Planers. 
The  Bradford  Machine  Tool  Co.,  Engine  Lathes. 
Dreses  Machine  Tool  Co.,  Radial  Drills. 
Queen  City  Machine  Tool  Co.,  Heavy  Crank  Shapers. 
Seneca   Falls  Mfg.   Co.,    Screw   Cutting  Foot  and   Power  Lathes. 
Diamond  Machine  Co.,  Emery  Grinding  and  Polishing  Machinery. 


APRIL. 
First  Week — Lick  won  second  honors  in  the  A.  A.  L.  Field  Day. 


Appearances  and  Success 

Nothing  contributes  more  to  a  young  man's  success 
than  the  habit  of  neatness  in  dress  and  care  in  his 
personal  appearance — it  inspires  a  feeling  of  respect  in 
others  and  confidence  in  self. 

To  be  well  dressed  does  not  necessarily  mean  ex- 
pensively dressed — good  clothes  that  are  becoming  and 
tastefully  selected  cost  no  more  than  poor  ones. 

Our  Show  Windows 

And  the  display  in  the  store  reveal  what  is  absolutely 
correct  for  young  men  for  Spring,  and  never  before 
have  we  had  as  full  and  attractive  a  stock  to  select 
from. 

Our  young  men's  suits  combine  the  ideal  in  appear- 
ance and  endurance — just  a  big,  broad,  athletic  coat, 
peg  trousers  with  wide  turn  up — a  suit  that  looks 
right,  feels  right  and,  best  of  all,  stays  right,  at  the 
right  price. 

The  Spring  showing  is  largely  in  the  new  shades  of 
grays  and  browns  and  tans  in  tweeds  and  worsteds 
combined  with  plain  and  fancy  blue  serges. 

YOUNG  MEN'S  DEPARTMENT 
Prices,  $15.00  to  $30.00 

Hastings  Clothing  Company 

Post  and  Grant  Avenue 


Second  Week— Baseball  game  between  Lick  and  Sacred  Heart. 


Fine  Tools 

MACHINERY 
SHOP  SUPPLIES 
BRASS,  COPPER 
STEEL,  ETC. 

pMM— n„  ~~       j,M,,,>,i,|,,iaM^_ 

C.  W.  MARWEDEL 

76-80  FIRST  STREET 
San  Francisco,  Cal. 

Phone  Market  2112 


H.  F.  Teigeler 

DEALER    IN 

GROCERIES  AND  EVERY- 
THING GOOD  TO  EAT 


WOOD,   COAL,   HAY  AND 
GRAIN 


2011-2019    SIXTEENTH    ST. 


Do  You  Want  to  Know  Anything  About 

MACHINERY 


If  So,  Write  Us.     Data  Cheerfully  Furnished 


BOILERS     AND  HOISTS     AND        MINING 


TOOLS 

LATHES 
PLANERS 
DRILL    PRESSES 
BOLT    CUTTERS 
PIPE    MACHINES 
MILLING 

MACHINES 
PUNCHES 
SHEARS 

BENDING    ROLLS 
PNEUMATIC 

TOOLS 
DRILL 

GRINDERS 


MACHINERY 


SAW    MILL    AND 

WOOD-WORKING 

MACHINERY 


"Dodge" 

Transmission  Machinery 
Supplies 

HARRON,  RICKARD  $  McCONE 

SAN  FRANCISCO 


MOLDERS 

PLANERS 

FLOORERS 

SHAPERS 

BAND    SAWS 

BORING 

MACHINES 
SWING    SAWS 
RESAWS 
RIP   SAWS 
EDGERS 
MORTISERS 

LOS  ANGELES  tenoners 


Third    Week — Madeline    Bario    was    seen    collecting   dues    from    Walter 
Leigh — Papa  must  have  paid  his  little  boy  the  night  before. 


Pierson,  Roeding  &  Co 

ELECTRIC       RAILWAY       AND 
TRANSMISSION    EQUIPMENT 


Street  Cars  and  Trucks 

High  Tension  Insulators  and  Pins 


Aluminum  Wire  and  Feeders 

Rail  Bonds  and  Line  Material 

Steel   Transmission   Towers  Kelman    Oil    Switches 

Lombard  Water  Wheel  Governors  Railway  Gears  and  Pinions 

Cross  Arms  and  Pole  Line  Hardware         G.  I.  Incandescent  Lamps 

"Chloride"    Accumulator  "Exide"    Battery 

Underground  Fibre  Conduit 


MONADNOCK    BUILDING 

COLMAN    BUILDING 

PACIFIC   ELECTRIC    BUILDING 


San  Francisco 

Seattle 

Los  Angeles 


Jos.  F.  Forderer 

President 


Geo.  S.  Forderer 

Sec.  and  Mgr. 


FORDERER   CORNICE 
WORKS 


Tile,  Slate  and  Metal  Roofing 
Patented  Ventilated  Skylights 
Architectural  Sheet  Metal  Works 
Copper    and    Zinc    Ornaments 

FIRE      PROOF 

Metal  Window   Frames 
and  Sash 

Accepted  by  National  Fire  Underwriters 

Potrero  Ave.  and  Sixteenth  St., 

San  Francisco 


Swiss    WatchmaKer 

and 

Jeweler 

For  $1.00  we  clean  any  kind  of  watch 

and  guarantee  it  to  keep  exact  time 

for  two  years. 

$500  Reward  for  every  watch 

which 

we  cannot  repair. 

Large  stock  of  Diamonds,  Watches 

and   Jewelry. 

Diamonds  set,  and  engraving, 

gold- 

smith    work    done    while    you 

wait. 

We  do  our  own  manufacturin 

g  and 

therefore     can     sell     the     besl 

and 

cheapest. 

Steffen  Brothers 

2158  MISSION  STREET,  near  18th 

Cuckoo  Clocks,  $1.00  and 

up 

Fourth  Week — The  fate  of  the   Seniors  was  decided  at  a  meeting  of  the 
Faculty. 


PACIFIC  COAST  OFFICE 

HENRY  R.  WORTHINGTON,  Harrison,  N.  J. 

GEO.  F.  BLAKE  MFG.  CO.,  East  Cambridge,  Mass. 

KNOWLES  STEAM  PUMP  WORKS,  East  Cambridge,  Mass. 
DEANE  STEAM  PUMP  CO.,  Holyoke,  Mass. 

SNOW  STEAM  PUMP  WORKS,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

LAIDLAW-DUNN-GORDON    CO.,   Cincinnati,   Ohio. 
HOLLY  MANUFACTURING  CO..  Lock  Port,  N.  Y. 

POWER  &  MINING  MACHINERY  CO.,  Cudahy,  Wis. 
ALAMO   MANUFACTURING  CO.,  Hillsdale,  Mich. 

JEANESVILLE    IRON    WORKS    CO.,    Hazleton,    Pa. 


FOR   ALL    DUTIES 

Pumping  Machinery  Air  Compressors 

Water  WorKs  Engines  Mining  Machinery 

Gas  and  Gasoline  Engines 

Water  and  Oil  Meters 


148-50  FIRST  STREET  -  -  -  SAN    FRANCISCO,   CAL. 

524  FIRST  AVENUE  SOUTH  -  -  -  SEATTLE,  WASH. 

W.  P.  EICHBAUM,  Manager 


MAY. 
First  Week — Smargo's  mile  was  discovered  in  hallway  by  Miss  Ora  Iver- 


Water  Works   Supply    Co. 

(Incorporated) 

MONADNOCK    BUILDING 
San  Francisco 

WATER  WORKS  SUPPLIES 
PIPES,  VALVES,  HYDRANTS, 
METERS,   ETC.       &       &       & 


20-inch  Valve,  Tested  to   1700  lbs.     Weight,  8  tons 

BUILT  FOR  PACIFIC  GAS  AND  ELECTRIC 
COMPANY,  DE  SABLA  POWER  HOUSE, 
BUTTE      COUNTY,      CALIFORNIA,      BY 

RENSSELAER  MANUFACTURING  CO.,  Troy,  New  York 
'/Buy  your  valves  from  valve  makers" 


Second  Week — "Mike"  Winter  gave  a  lecture  on  the  art  of  hair-curling, 
at  which  all  of  the  fair  sex  of  Lick  were  present.  "Sis"  Gillette  occupied 
a  seat  in  the  first  row.     Why? 


35eltnot?i 


&%aj>ley 


These  are  the  clothes  you  have  in  mind  when  you  enter 
a  store  to  buy.     They  are  what  you  want. 
Your  eyes  will  prove  it. 

The  Juvenile  Clothes  are  just  right  when  it  comes  to 
style,  fit,  character,  and  price.  They  are  better  than 
any  you  have  seen  before.  Come  in  and  give  us  your 
judgment  :  :  :  :  :         $12.50  to  $35.00 

THE  JUVENILE 

STYLE  ORIGINATORS  TO  COLLEGE  FELLOWS 

130  Grant  Avenue 

Headquarters  for  Frat  and  College  Pennants 


Third  Week — A  dance  was  sfiven  to  the  athletes  by  the  gii 


